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Welcome, welcome, welcome. 

Here is the brand new issue of 1 1, issue number 2. It's the last day of December zero eight and I 
sit here drinking coffee and writing an introduction to a zine that didn't ever seem like it was gonna get 
done. 

Last night was another 4 AM night, as 1 worked on the cover, cutting and arranging photographs 
from the last 15-16 years of my life, listening to every Crass record I own and "Penis Envy" twice. It was in 
some ways a very surreal experience. It seems like it's been much too V - since the last time I got lost in a 
project and stayed up by accident much too late. But there I was, the sweet sounds of def pumping 
threw my speakers, scissors, glue stick, paper, and my mind sorta reeling from the photographs. I'd picked 
out the photos and shrunk them in a photo copy machine but it seemed like I hadn't really looked at them 
before or maybe it's just that I hadn't looked at them together. But as the clock counted \yr> and the record 
needle slowly spiraled toward the center of the record, 1 remembered that train ride , diat show with 

Alex, the day at the Perf Net, how much I loved that class and those kids, the scary and empowering 
protests, building boats, spending time with friends. A kaleidoscope of my life, (or is it a mosaic) all glued 
down on 11 X 17 size paper. I turn the record over and forget to check the clock but I was struck by my 
own life. Like over here is a picture of me singing in a band when I was 17 and then here I'm 28 and 
learned how to play the guitar. 

The very first and the very last track of Chumhawambas live album " cv ow Business" is a few 
second recording of one of the member's first band when he was really young, in the liner notes he 
describes that time of his life as walking the thin line between making rebellion part of growing up, or part 
of the rest of his life. 

The photos on the cover of this zine aren't even a very good record of my Hi lowm a amusing 
that from the look of the photos all it looks like I do is go to protests, work with kids and play in bands. 
Most of the photos are ones that I took of my friend or just a pretty of shows a : ests 

cuz that's when I remember to bring a camera. Other photos were gh cu ^ome are of n. . iume were 
given to me because someone thought I would like it, and 1 saved them so ust have. *d care workers 
take a lot of photographs and my relationship with kids being exceptional^ portant * cr the last 

nine years, a lot of those photos made the cover. Same with music, a lot of | 
when you're in a band, so there's a lot of band photos. Still, Pm just saying 
the cover is incomplete. 

Erick Lyle wrote something once about publishing his Scam zine in 
the late 90' s when every 15 year old was putting out three to ten issues of their *pef* zine a week. I joked 
about what a slacker Erick was. Bi-yeariy ! Once every two years! Never mind that rine was huge and 
good, it just seemed like a long time between zjnes. I had just recently put out my fii^ auu was already 
working on U2. 1 never got it finished though and there was no second issue. 

Roughly nine and a half years later I was trying to figure out what to do with all the scraps of 
paper I'd collected over the years. It occurred to me that I could put them together in zine format and 
finally put out the elusive second issue of my zine, just in time for the tenth anniversary issue. Ha! You 
want to see a zine editor who's a slacker. I'll show you a slacker. I only publish my zine once a decade- 

Unfortunately the project got held up because I couldn't figure out how to staple 1 12 pages 
together wi^out buying an industrial stapler. In the end I decided to do it in two (maybe three) parts. Just to 
make the whole thing manageable and less overwhelming. So Here It Is! Eleven #2 part I , just early of the 
eleventh % car anniversary, which in some ways makes more sense. Part 2 I'm hoping to finish by spring of 
09'. 

This zine is a collection of stuff I've saved. A lot of it is old newspaper clippings from stuff my 
friends or I have been involved with, I like the idea of putting the articles in without much of my voice 
explaining the story behind it. Like instead of writing about the stuff P ve done I'd just re-publish the stuff 
other people wrote about the stuff I've done. Other parts of this zine are stuff I wrote or drew for other 
zines and magazines. Some stuff has never seen print before. There are also things that I found or things 
that were given me. I tried to note when and who and where they came from but sometimes I didn't know. 
There were a lot of old fliers and booklets that I had and didn't know why I had them or why I kept them, 
but here they are. (Now I can bum them) 

Collected within all the parts of Eleven #2 will be almost everything I've written since I put out 
Eleven #1, and almost all the news paper clippings, and a lot of the things my friends gave me, but not all. 
Other stuff got lost or buried in stacks of paper in a file which is in a box somewhere in a house and can 
wait another 1 1 years for issue #3 . L • 
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Band Funu- raisers 'tightened 1 up ^Hoogandyk 

Dean Judy hat seen unccessary to send out * tKXice to peopk to publicize sorc re 




of hers. These decision ha ve to do with the rec^ Dean 
Judy was shacked by the practices it dmt fund-raijer and dxKigttt diat some change must be 
made* Tberc changes arc urdexmodac^^ 

Dean Judy came to as from Pioneer, that will abo remind ui of att those odiertostkclangtt 
thai she has made since she has taken ove* , She i$ fmn a more formal school which our own 
advisor tere a* the tam^ That must mean ihat CHS will 

be graced by Dean Judy and will )mn the masses of "Real Schools"* We knew that this would 
beconui^bulwedidbringil^ So, 
with no further ado, here is to 
and teachers at CHS: 

After the most recent Comnutock fund -raiser , I have made the following decision!: 

L We need 10 adults each hour, of which no fewer man 9 are staff members. Parents are 
welcome and necessary to supplement staft Two staff members at the front door, two staff 
members in the auditorium, and 1 more to ^rove*. Staff members are important because they 
know the students. 
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clear. This could be two responsible students- One or two people need to be in charge of 
circulating around the grounds ard parking lot lo deter drml^ am 

3, NorriGrceorxringaiidlea^ Once in, you're in, once out, you're out We 
need to stop condoning the smoking breaks* This needs to be well-publicized prior to the 
concert, as ft is a change in policy and not likely to be a popular one, 

4, Rrc laws limit the number of people who can rxmCraftTr*eaicratofietime. We will need 
to keep track of the number qf tickets we have sold and Slop saia & ihe limit- 
s' Bands need to clean up their language and their act I have heard enough of the F word and 

A weird, among others, and have seen enough crotch grabbing. This is not censorship, this is 
the Dean filing bands max if they want to jjlay teats (a public school), they have to conform to 
nilesan^ policies of cooduawhic^ This will have to be speUed out in 

writing, and signed by each member of the band or their rejjreaeniative who assumes 
responsibility, 1 will either pull the plug, or refuse U? allow bacJc any band who violates 
6. The group sponsoring u^hifld^ 
lot and grounds to pick up trash suiting from the furuf-^ 

butts, beverage ctHitainers, tic. ate included. This will be one tangible benefit to the school 
w hich so generously housed the fund-raiser. Also, check the halts and fC&QOW for graffiti, 
damage, trash, etc Graffiti can be removed using the spray kept in the custodian's closet 
j 7* Anyone who is intoxicated, or seems lobe under the ii&ueneeof^^ 
parents notified lo come and pick them up. If we cannot determ ine parents (says patron whom 
we don' t know), we will call thejuveniteaiiu^oriuestocOT^ This is too much 

I responsibility and liability to ignore, ♦ 

• I really want to be able to provide a place (CHS) for our students to have fun and hear their 
music famcoriceinedbynianyu^ngsln^^ 

weseemtoauiBCtalotof non-students. Maybe these are Huron or Pioneer students or alums, 
I don't feel a need to have CHS be ihe hang-out spot for uV young aduU crowd m Arui Arbor, 
Our target should be Ann Arbor students. 

j Even though we didn't see substance abuse there was substantia) evidence and I have heard 
stone* that it occurred 

I was appalled to arrive at die last fund-raiser and find the flrelane blocked by cars belonging 
to band members. Also, the number of people in Craft was at one fwint so huge that we stopped 
playing music until the crowds had dissipated We had seven staff mem bers, and that did not 
seem like enough, My number of 10 adults, with 5 being staff numbers is a mini mum. We have 
to remember that, in the words of Victoria Scott (former Activities sponsor), CHS is not a 
nightclub, I urge fund-raisers to go off campus and rent a halt if they cannot abide by the 
standards outlined above. ^ &«1^Ccrf if 1 W-^tfi&t 
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10 Kilometers 

MAU1 13 AND UNDER 

Scott R Carty, Canto* * nsn WMM 

Charles Lana Am Artw (432 00 48 40 

^an r Gahrin, Pfymoii* (52* 0C5019 

Cftns H Cam. Ann Artwr (737 1 OOS5 2S 

MsTttiew Behrens, Dearth Hams [755 1 00 5553 

Sttfta A Sepamafc. Ann Arbor {7B4 00:56:40 

Pobert Jacobs, DeHw -825 < 00 57 52 

Roo&t H. OemsK*, Am Aitor [&67 \ 01 00 20 

Anton A, Wortman, Ann Artwr {953$ 01:11:26 

MALES 14 TO 17 



Joshua J. Sanchez; Ann Artwr 
Ryan I DelonckheereL Am Ar&or 
Keith Erickson, erfghton 
Cfias F. Arnold. Am Arbor 
Joshua 0. WJer, Cheiset 
Beiifamifi M. Janssun, Am Arbor 
Mvco Mahrus. Am Arbor 

RET) SJu-Uof irtn Aihim 
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00:39:>a 
0039:47 
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Mfchati Blstvaa* Am j 
MichadG, Kraos, Jac 
Lany w. Nmottom 
OoftaWJ. Packard, Aji 
Nristos Anastassju, An 
Vermin M. Gordon. An 
Mtehaei P Hendai. An 
Eric L DoyH. Nov* 
IsoM T. O'Bnen, Syfvi 
Edward J. Wasttrtgtort 
TimoinyJ. Keefian, 9 
Joseph M Lekov»sh,F 
Todd 0. Facroir, Qearfc 
Mar* &SteHtau».C 
Chris B. 0tsan p Am M 
Kytt Ooocoy, Am Arbor 
John F. ConX Am Artx 
MtchaeiLQiuangiAri 
Michad Q. Momsorr, 0 
James M. Stenutl, My 
.osepn P. GJm, Una 
Douglas ft Jm% 
EricQ. Totm Farrnirwi 
Jeff M. franco, Wesl 



AhI ^tvJ 



SUNDAY, MAY 2S 1 1995 



FIRST OF AMERICA RUN 
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MALES 13 AND UNDER 



Jwi C Uflto, PTymouth 025\ 

Ssntarrp H Sarvetta. Am Arbor (134 1 

3^adlfl!y L Tnomsm, Arm Amor (1 72 1 
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;har!e9 L^ng. Am Arbor {427 

rachary J Qarnckkjw. vpsHanti .448 

i c ott L &ad b alter, Standlsh 1 454 1 

u aks M Jacobs, Dexter 1 537 1 

Robert H Oemsick Arm Arbor 560 1 

Xdam Srirtkman, Arm Arbor * 590 ■ 
jm Grysinste. Snghts Grove On CM lB22' 

Matthew T Socks. Ofijrtor iS37 

MALES 14 TO 17 

Naif Vwtgomery, Havana JL 
^GShyar J Sarchex, Am Arbor 
Mac M Vanvcikjnbiirg, Ann Arbor 
Matthew A Wehrman. Pinckrey 
■<>rth Ericksm. Brghton 
3 nan Galm, Ply mouth 
Jarry) Pavey, Briohts Grow On.CN 
Oariei f CytacW, Lvonia 
Keith 0lzar H Troy 

^aul M Behrens, Dearbcm He^hrs 
nmothy J Hamrgicm, Ann Arbor 
Jom P W Oems^h, Am Arbor 
ijrrrk Uursan. Am Artor 
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Jay P flosetl 6irmmgha 
jiff 0 FrankSn, Farmmoj 
Larry W Mattocks. Merc 
Cavid L ProegJar, Am A 
Michael P Hendet. Am . 
Daniei J Paeffla, Lrvorit 
James W Parts. Plytnoi 
mm E Ham, B*mm( 
Alan WojtaA. Am Ar&o 
Scott A Vantyfe Am Ail 
.ames P Vandewarter, 
Michael 8 Cook. Cantor 
Brian L Townsend, Am 
Dan Weber, Arm Arbor 
Cnris M EtherWQe, Cart 
Chnstophe Metz. Am A 
Eric R Beckeman. floya. 
Henry J Harrin^m, Arif 

ar ieJ J CuiHton. Belfevi 
Ernest A Gtffenwaters, V 
Kevin J BartMt Deaftoi 
P eler Deimnger, Am Art 
Mark C Turner Whrtmo* 
Scott A Brewer. Am Art 
Michael T Gayrwr. Han] 
Michael P Denis. Ann n 
L.rdsey Wflson, Am An 
Sieven A Scnuftz, Canw 
Eric C Vroom, Lawrenri 
Michaei w Brack. Fort h. 
David T Sullivan. Am Al 
Oavid T Wegryn. Am M 

ames 8 W^rtt. farrrorv 



— 



«*?$ V 



COMMUNITY 

PRIDE 



Graduating Communis High School senior Josn Sanchez, (efl P enjoys 
trie spotlight onstage at the Michigan Theater as he. receive $ his 
diploma during comniencernsnt exercises Tuesday, Community High 
seniorMptM (back to camera) gets a hug from Junior Josh 
Sweeney outside the Michigan Theater just before commencement 
exercises. 

NEWS PHOTOS • LINDA WAN 




A2's leading cultural event 
a dud for local boys 

No fun on 
Hash Bash 

-Dave Britt & Jaime Morales 
Hash Bash is intended lo be a peaceable 
protest, bill eve^ year on this il turns oui to be 
a bust On this particular April 1, a close and 
personal friend of mine was honking his horn in 
nice and friendly fun wiih another on vex a few 
cars back, when a big burly man, told us id cease 
our activities by backhanding our friend in the 
face while the victim was still in the driver's 
seal. 

Meanwhile, another redneck was harassing 
our other friend * who we will refer to hereafter 
as Dunny. The details of the incident are suil a 
little sketchy, but what happened was during n 
fine show at Halfass, while Dunny was frolick- 
i ng in the pit, he received a blow 10 the face from 
an unknown body pan of an unknown person- 
All in all Hash Bash sucked, except for Raiboy 
►the human Blockhead, who drove a four-inch 
nail into his face and, after yanking the poor 
thing out, proceeded to insert a screw driver 
into ihe other side of his face. 
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An afternoon of 
music and fun 

ANN ARBOR; In the late sixties and 
early seventies, Ana Arbor's West Park 
was the location of concert* thai ire still 
remembered today *i some of the best 
rock and rod snows ever, Such bank a* 

the Grateful Dead, MC5 and Jews JopuVi Bi| Brother and the Holding Company we among 
the legendary performance*. 

Recalling ^ energy of thoae earlier dayi T Weat Park has been home to Commstock, an annual 
showcase of the talented local band*. Commstock has established itself a* a significant event in 
Ann Arbor** driving music scene. This ycar*i twelfth annual Commtlock will feature ten 
outstanding baud*. 

With headlining talent the Lucky HasJbns, Ann Arbor's hottest high school band, Coaunjmm 
12 promise* to be a bigger event man ever, A rockabilly band with 1 flight punk edge, the Lucky 
Hasldas are sure to hit it big. 

After a December, 1995 performance, Don Ruedisueu of the Metre Time*, said 'If you want to 
talk aboui opportunity, just look at the Lucky Hasbar Here they are, three Ann Arbor kid* sail 
in high school, and they're performing rockabilly, of ail thing*, in from of the area's musical elite 
at the Detroit Music AwaroS show" Not only have the Lucky Haskins performed at the Detroit 
Muiic Award*, but they also have opened for rockabilly legend Carl Perkmi, headlined the Detroit 
Rockabilly Shakedown and played numerous other shows in the Metro Detroit area. 
Also featured in this year' s Commstock are Ann Arbor's up-and-coming star* Red Herring. Witn 
a brand new self-titled CD release, this band is Hot A i«-piece hand with two Jntmrnefs, Red 
Herri Bf it sure co attract attention with metr new CD and future show*. 
Commstock 12 also features S eric Uy Game, a rap trio reminiscent of the Beastic Boys and NWA; 
.Warn and the Nitrot. a surf rock band; Muzzle, an alternative rock trio; Corruption Committee, 
a rap group complete with a talented DJ; Lai Diablo*, a hot young country band; Digg It, a band 
v- ombining folk and funk; Eye Guy, a new wave band; and Blue Onion, a punk band with a style 
tike no other. 

Commstock 12 wiU be held on TTnvsday, June 1 3 from 12:00 PM until T OO PM at West Park, 
located on North Seventh Avenue. Admission is free, and proceedi from sales of Commstock 
merchandise gu to benefit the Packard Community Clinic, a free health care clinic set up to aid 
those who c4anot afford standard health care, _ . . _ _ _ -- 

For further information, contact Aastt^stftaMaVP^BVafeaMElB^B^aBVaV 
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•The mass of cm the suite thus, not as men mainly, hit as ma- 
rines with their bodies. They are ike standing army, and the nnlttut, 
liters, constables, posse comitatus, etc In most esses tlutre ts no free 
^cise whatever of the \ V d & nent or of the moral sense; but they put 
Selves on a level with wood and earth and stones; and wooden 
,nen can perhaps be manufactured that will serve the purposes as well 
Such command no more respect than mm of straw or a lump of dirt. 
Viey have the same sort of worth only as horses and dogs. Yet such as 
these even are commonly esteemed good citizens. Othm-as most leg- 
islawrt, politicians, Uwytft, ministers, and officeholders-serve the 
state chiefly with their heads; and, as they rarely make any moral dis- 
tinctions, they are as likely to serve the Devil, without intending as 
God. A very few, as heroes, patriots, martyrs, reformers m the great 
sense, and men, serve the state with their consciences also and so 
necessarily resist it for the most part; and they are commonly treated 
as enemies by .-^ Henry David Thoreau, 

K "Civil Disobedience* 



"We can't have education 
"without revolution. 
S -Helen Keller, I 911j 







|*This crippling of individuals 
jl consider the worst evil 
^3*of capitalism. Our whole 
educational system suffers 
I from this evil. An 
'exaggerated competitive 
attitude is inculcated In 
^^the stu<Jpnt, who is trained 
tyS'ta worship acquisitive success 
^£ as i preparation for his 
future career, 



i Einstia %,| J 1949 1 
is Exploits Women 

(WOMEN ARE NOT 
PROPERTY OF 
THEIR HUSBANDS. 



Young people ire not the property 
of their parent*. 





[CHILDREN ARE" 

[property of 
[heir parents? 



i HOW DO YOU KNOW YOUR BEST FRIEND'S STRAIGHT? Homophobia is] 
running wild in our schools, we need to crush it. It needs to bleed. 
•k HOMOPHOBICS ANTHEM: "I don* care if people are gay, as long as theyj 
'stay away from me." Hetero men seem not to like the idea of being treated, ml 
any way, tike how they treat wimmin'. What starts with an H and ends ir.f 
YPOCRITE? 

A BOY3- Stop acting "tough* or "manly*, c"mon, what are you afraid of? 




THE BOSS NEEDS Afti 




sensual and the cerebral 




benefit for WCBN-88.3FM 



Merge recording a r its is: 

Monaural 

Special Performance by; 

Maschina 

DJ Repete 

and Hie Robot Unlimited Orchestra 

Performance Deigns in 4 Fashion TJieafer: 

Infinite Dimensions 

Textural Sound sea pesi 

The Smoking Kind 

Avanl-Garde Donee: 

Control Panel w/Hearf and Hand 
Space Technologies Feature Artist; 

Mail Gordon 

Sculpture and Painting; 

Camilo Pardo 
Leif 

Jeremy Harvey 
Adam Sweeny 

Hosted by John Rastafari 

^**yfl Sound Engineering: 

/ ^farf^veather Sound 



nectarine ballroom 11.22.98 

■ angeirtre.com/ny/supcrbadass or 313.990.1995 Tor info 
<A PSYCHO-ACTIVE SBA PROD > 



INFINITE DIMENSIONS: future dimensions [1 1.22] 

a scene a place what's m the space ... 
Scene I 

lights come up as She is walking down the street (it scene being projected on back 
wall). First metal dude comes out of woodwork and stands directly in her path. She 
moves around obstacle continuing on her way ;\nd two more metal char, come out and 
; rnpeed her process. ikind of like blocks piling up against her) She continues to try to be 
on her way and not held up by the obvious blocking of path. The obstacle is obviously 
aimed toward her. Another met a] person cones out and they start to gang up and block 
her paih. While the metal is circulating, they have more interactions w/ each other trying 
lo impecd her process and tensions start to build wAn their community. Soon metal 
dudes are fighting amongst themselves and separate into two groups fighting... 

Scene 2... 

As Tighting is climaxing other char, start to emerge, sides supporting one team/ or 
the other errupt and iwo groups of people enter both sides of stage (wearing two different 
colors as a form of two distinct sides, rooting). While groups are emerging, fighters have 
separated into one team behind curtain and other in front of curtain , (perhaps we will 
have mirrored fighting movements on either side of curtain or the shadows will lead and 
the up-froni learn will iry to mask moves creating a delayed, repeated action, but we need 
to decide based on who is what). 

Also, uther char, emerging include I or 2 two-faced creatures. (Their two facedness 
symbolizing ihc ability to see truly while in their inner-world,, but putting on a mask to 
the outer world and ignoring the issues at hand.) The other group of 2 or 3 is people 
wearing reflect! ves (mirrors or reflectors) in some for of outfii thus symbolizing seeing 
the actions but not letting the events pene irate, they just put back whai they let in, which 
is nothing. Imagine mirrored eyes just letting the world look back at itself. Perhaps like a 
child, ihey don i really have power to be anything except for what the environment makes 
them into. All people will be wondering around in colliding circles looking at each other 
but noi trying to help (he situation. Chaos is amounting. Meanwhile She is trying to 
actively help the situations at hand but so many things are going on ihat she cant address 
all of them and is therefore bouncing to each situation trying to interact but confused and 
bewildered She starts to loose hope and strength.^. 
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Scene 3„ 

All is not dismal and dreary for our heroine J 1 Starting to appear from the 
woodwork are some sparks of hope. The lovely good-time nature folk dressed in some 
raw materials (leafs, natural gear) start lo appear, catching Shcs eye just as a glimps om 
of the comer. Tensions are definitely mounting and focus will go back onto fighting 
.shadow pairs and they have the bomb-on! fall-out and destroy each other and tumble lo 
the ground which breaks a tension and physically changes the vibe. Once power struggle 
is over, rooters who have been hanging onto every motion are knocked up side the head 
and confused. They stop cheering and nodding and look around confused. Running 
around and distress tweaks but lovely good time nature folk lake force and run through 
crowd w/ She and they all meet in front of Mage. Focus and lights go onto them as 

background chaos fades hack into the darkness Nature folk und She froJick and then 

lights cut and I hey leave. Exit stage and musical interlude. 

Scene A; 

Sueet is projected again and She is walking down it dressed in some foxy gear. 
Dudes in street gear (modified) are hangm out and notice her walk by and actively seek 
her out. They start to follow her and ore being suggr&iivc about her outfit anil in 
(rans formation pull un hood which turns lhAl miO shark- looking char. Also, a fin will 
protrude from back and be sticking out. And dudes will start to circle around her. (this 
part doesnt have to be only guys, ladies could play part too) Battle ensues between She 
and they and they start symbolically attacking her. maybe biting or tearing of clothes. She 
evades, shrinks and hides from them, (this symbolically happens in ocean, so iheir are 
plenty places to hide) and she runs away from gnarfyncss. fleeing.... 

Scene 5... 

On her (ravels, sharks get confused and stop pursuit and she runs (literally) into a large 
fragle looking creature. Gradually more creatures appear and She is pver come by a 
sensce of security and stability. Protective environment provided by creatures and they 
i like nature folk) are a good symbol Dance w/ She, start to move together, flow in 
waves. Waves build and symbolic acention begins. Rising and swirling, all characters 
come out w/ huge parachute (symbol of waves) and begin to float She. meanwhile, 
creatures are maybe circling and somehow metamorphi sizing inlo angels and She has 
been brought above gnarierville into Ihc sky where she is free. This is saying thai there is 
always hope above and beyond the realistic hardships that can hold one down and give 
them a sinking feeling, So. happy ending for all and thafs the end where we all come out 
and give each other bigg huggs f ! ! 
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V 1 cab driver sees alot of things in 

F i city like Chicago, Some of it ii beautiful 
but too much of* really hum if you really 
look it iL.. 1 ice concrete and metal 
canyon* that shut out the huge strong tree* 
that hold so much life. Never do I hear the 
beauty of a robins song. I look around and 
tee tight reprcs ted facet holding their toon 
masks, ai they strive to iiay on lop of the 
turning wheel in their hierarchiai job* I 
yearn Tor a soilness and easy gentle rhythm 
but k is hard to find. AJJ around seems to 
be noise, violence, sadness, anger, and 
competition.,, I am a part of 1 and it 
hurUl! 

It ii so easy to be overwhelmed by 
ill thii. And many of us are. We turn to 
drugs, pornography, or various isms to 
somehow escape. But there it no escape 
other than to face the danger head on. To 
t waken J To climb out of this polluted 
mo rati they call "america." Thii we can 
do! (Note I specifically use the word "can 
because language itructures consciousness 
and can is ■ word of empowerment where as 
"should* or "must* has a legacy o r 
authority). We can each take measure o 
our lives. For me the trail to a better way 
of being lies in budding collective 
institutions... Why must our families be 
nuclear in nature? Why does our 
educational system have to be modeled liter 
s damn Csctory? Could we not have work 
places Acre people cooperate ind make 
decisions ai a group through dialogue and 
listening to each others needs? Myself I 
ain't a goddamn chicken and 1 refuse to be 
•a part of this pec Line order they call 
"america the free!* I wtsig to live 
harmony with nature-ipiriv^nd build 1 
soCiety where the values of communalism, 
mutual aid, sharing, direct lotion t decision 
making by consensus and no hierarchic* 
p rev In short thii vision ii one of 
snsrc hist -communism with healthy doses of 
ifrican and native culture thrown in. 

How? How? How do we who are 
european descended begin recreating our 
culture? The answer lica in us. Who do we 
interact with? There are counties 1 
opportunities to plant seeds with each person 
that we meet... For example because 1 
drive a cab I come in contact with probably 
400 people a week. On the dashboard o~ 
my cab I have in individual 4 by 1 1 cards 
with various things written on them. The 
card that prepares the ground for the 
planting of seeds says this "this is an 
anteneo* - 1 place for snaring of ideas. You 
ire encouraged. Folio woo by the @ 
People right away ask: whan an anteneo?" 
So f explain to them that an 'anteneo* is 1 
Spanish word and that they were the places 
in spain, previous to the franco dictatorship, 
where anarchists young and old met for 
cultural events* reading and discussing t 
literacy etc. Obviously this leads to a 
discussion of anarchism and its merits, and 
because I am personable and friendly and do 
not lay any head crips on folks; people 
perhaps say to them selves "this person is not _ 
necessarily 1 bomb thrower and 1 can talkie 
with hira. When 1 talk with people 1 try to 
encourage dialogue with quesUons going 
bick and forth. This is not all wiys easy. 
For in our society we have been taught to 
dominate and win discussions rather than to 



travellin' 



Us ten and facilitate learning and 
communication. I am still learning how to 
do thii. Sometimes people truly hear me 
and when they do 1 give them a reading list 
and some anarchist literature. Most times 
they disagree with anarchism, Thais cool. 
Seeds have been planted and 1 suspect that 
in the years ahead thai hard times can 
germinate those seeds in unseen ways! 

Another card that gets lots of | 
attention is: "is violence against wimrnin s 
learned behavior?" Now the answer to this 
among most of us is obviously yes. But it 
encourages people to talk. Its interesting, a 
good many of the people that have picked up 
on it have been men. One guy, a corporate 
business man in his 40s, has been devastated 
recently to find out that a boyhood friend, a 
millionaire four times over, someone he 
admired, his been filming his 16 y ear 
daughter in 'sea:' scenes for distribution. 
So we talked about the role of the media in 
enco u raging pornography-exploitation rather 
than the oeauty of eroticism between adults. 
1 don't know how other people fed but it 
seems to me that the ao called "sexual 
revolution* has iuit led to more exploitation 
of wimrnin and children And given the 




of the philippines 
on and on... And 
becomes more frai 

more depressed ano disturbed strange things 
begin to happen. 

The so called "white amcricanj," 
the "mainstream," searches 
frantically for meaning in their lives and 
becomes involved in cults, drugs, whatever. 
In their endless, desperate path toward what 
they hope will be some measure of 
haj>pincss they inevitably come in conflict 
with the almighty "state. 1 A state, a culture 
of controllers that is becoming increasingly 
alarmed that its "white americans" just 
won't be satisfied. The controllers must 
stop the rising dissent for not to do so would 
in time reveal a truth, a truth that in time 
will become self evident to all that this 
"precious American system ia foul and 
inoperable M! 

So much for my anger. It helps 1 
little bit to express it but not much. The 
folks in waco, texas are still dead. And as 
I talk with people 1 try to point out; it is 
because of the very nature of these all 
powerful hicrarchiai institutions, be they 
family, the school, the economic 
institutions, or the state, that leads to awful 
repression. Once the whcela of power atari 
turning they will grind down whatever gets 
in their way There is a mind set, a 
culture, a rhythm of control that leads so 
called "good people" who ire functionaries 
within the state to do terrible things. 
Throughout "history* we can see this... So 
people have said to me today 'the f B I 
Could hive wiited in waco.tcxai. They 
should have taken all the time in the world 
to get those children out safely." No way 
baby f Every state or institution of power 
has its breaking point, where if it doe* not 
keep moving and controlling it will 
contradict its very nature and begin to 
fragment... 1 think we will see more wacos 
the years ahead. The vdvet glove that for 
so long only came off when dealing with 
"people of color" is now coming oft more 
readily . , Perhaps we who are of european 
descent can begin to awaken to the desperate 
need for the social re-creation of our culture 
that can take place! I 

This process of talking with people 
and communicating the need for real social 
change ii often frustrating, sometimes 
hopelu], but often sad, because E can feel the 
beauty of people and their opportunities for 
growth if they only awaken and sec, The 
□me is very short in our society. The 
devastation that we have done and continue 
to do to nature^spiril is 1 ticking bomb that 
will do us in as 1 species . 

1 suspect there wilj come 1 time 
when those who think tike us will either be 
in jail or underground. Some of us are 
already,,, I worry that when the struggle 
takes on a guerrilla phase about whether you 
and 1 can keep our humanity and continue to 
grow and Jove. Or will we be consumed by 
bitterness and rage... But right now my role 
is to foster communication. To spread the 
beautiful seed of anarchist communism. 
Something that each of us can do! 
Power with $ 
purple bruise 



^1 

1, Vietnamese, the tract* and ml 
nd now as this U.S. Society V 
fragmented and its people 1 



cspiuilist-hicrarchial structure of our society 
that ain't no surprise baby... Recently I 
J picked up in my cab, a guy, hoarse voice, 
commodities trader. The image that comes 
to mind immediately is the fast lane, drugs 
and sex for this guy. 1 was wrong, This 
I man was a recovering alcoholic who, 
through being around a lot of loving folks, 
was learning to care about himself and 
others, especially wimrnin. For in his 
family as he grew up he witched his dad, an 
I alcoholic, hurt his mom real bad. It was 
these images of beatings, the screams of his 
mom. the treating of her like a thing, 1 
possession, that lie was having double 
shaking. This man knew all ready too well 
the learned behavior of men in our society 
I to violate wimrnin!! 

Its raining here in Chicago. 
! Normally J enjoy a gentle rain. But 1 feel 
no comfort, as the wipers of my cab go 
I bick ind forth they often make me 
meditative, Not today. The rain and wipers 
ire 1 driving relentless beat that focuses my 
attention on the ficei 1 hive seen of those 
who died recently in waco, texas, Those 
precious children with so many hopes. I 
want to vomit with rage! To strike back: 
upon my dashboard 1 have placed a card 
"people die in waco, texas: U.S. 
Government has excuses?" I want people to 
think. To feel, To plant s seed ofrcvok in 
peoples hearts. As I talk with folks I am 
surprised some are critical of the f .fl.I. And 
the role of government. As one corporate 
guy satd after we went back and forth over 
the issue: "keep the signs up." That made 
me feel good. 1 also had a guy and his wife 
from fox lake, il. She was a bartender and 
I he a construction worker. Workin folks 
going to party at "butch mcquiies" a "rush 
street joint. * But they felt, they law and 
[ knew that the government had screwed up. 

But of course there are the others, 
Those who want to stick their heads in the 
sand. Who want to believe the ready 
excuses of this u.S. Government and the 
culture it represents. A society that has 
unleashed its viciousnesi for 200 years on 
the native peoples, the africani, the peopJc 
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Tram 
hopping 

July 23 -October 7 
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Above: Early morning on the road Right: 
Josh sees the prairie from a box car 
Left: Amber and Jason get lo ride in the 
cab Below; Hitiching in Ohio Bottom: 
The Toledo yards 

-Photos by Josh Sanchez 



We don't want to encourage this kind of thing..." 

-The Ann Arbor News AND T he Communicator f 
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• Josh Sanchez, 1996 CHS grad 

• Josh Sweeney 
and Jason VanMeter 
former CHSers 

•Amber S ITINERARY: 



Hey, kids! Don't try this at home 
...or away from home, for that matter! 

If you spent any pan of ihe past summer break at camp or 
traveling, you can remember packing your bag and making 
plans for the days ahead. And, if you were going away tor two 
and a half months, you can remember ho w much junk you had 
to sh lepp ar ou nd j ustto ma i ntai n your creature comforts. And 
[hen you looked forward to comfortable Iran sponat ion, a good 
bed, sanitary facilities, and other modem amenities. Four 
Commie Kids traveled around the country last summer with 
the bare necessities and you won't find their itinerary listed at 
anv of the local travel agents" offices. 

When '96 graduate, Josh Sanchez, returned home two weeks 
ago, his mom alerted The Aim Arbor News to see if they 
wanted to do a color feature on her modern-day hobo son. A 
Hews representative said they "didn't think they wanted to 
entourage liiat sort of thing aimough they when prim report* 
of highly illegal activities in their pages with great regularity. 

josh's Mom reports reeling in horror from the sight and 
smell of her eldest son, but was happy to see him despiie his 
weekly phone calls to her as he lived on freight trains around 
the country- since me end of July. 

Illegalities, private prop- 
erty, railroad cops (bulls) 

Railroads are private or government 
prope n y and if y ou are on the ir or ope rty , 
ynu arc trespassing. "There was no 
problem with municipal police; it was 
the railroad 'bulls' we had lo be cautious 
about. They mostly sit in their offices or 
cars and wait for complaints to come in. 
Once, when they caught us. they just 
took us to a local shelter to spend the 
night." 

"Police came to interview us at a 
Wendy's in Ohio when someone re- 
ported that we might be run-aways, but 
we could easily prove we were all old 
enough to be on our own." 
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P mere fact that 
the travellers 
went In those 
conditions: 
little food and 
sleep would be 
very hard to 
deal with on a 
day-to-day ba- 
sis.! don't think 
I could do it." 

■TR 



Chewing garlic 
keeps mosquito* 
away*" 

"I had strep 
ihroai for a while 
and vhamins and 
garlic helped." 
"\ only had about 
$300 to start oilf 
wnh.hut we didn't 
a,ilh need much 
money." 



Josh's 
backpack 
contents: 

• Orve change of 
clothing 

■ One extra long- 
sleeved sweatshirt 

• One extra pair of 
sweats 

• Sleeping bag! un- 
til ii blew oft the 
train on the way 
home) 

■Two water bottles 

• One book 

• One sketch book 

• One journal 

• Markers and pens 

• Asprin 

• Razor 

■ Garlic 
- Vitamin C 

Josh's conclusions: 

"Hitchhiking is like begging/" 
' l1 toe had to put up with some weirdos. 
Lewd offers were made, but we knew 
what to 4o. how to behave " 

"Riding the trains was. more relaxing 
(than hitching or busing), even in an 
ope n gondo! a or p i gg y -back car . Wak- 
ing up and seeing raw nature was so 
visually siimulating. The only man- 
made thing we could see was the freight 
car we were riding." 
Kev in ' s cone lusions ( you nger brot hen 
"I'm going with him next .^umm^r 
(Colorado?). 1 1 NounuN like such an ad- 
venture; I have to do it " 



Drugs? 

A class member 
jsked if they 
looked at desert 
sunsets under the 
influence, 

M l don't use any 
kind of drugs . 
Why would I want 
the effect of a drug 
togetinthe way of 
experiencing the 
real thing? The 
beauty of the natu- 
ral landscape 
would not have 
been improved by 
such external 
stimulus. I don't 
need it." 



Ann Arboi\ Ml 
Toledo, OH 

hitchhike 
St. Louis, MO 
Kansas City, KS 

freight trains 
North Platte. NB 
Cheyenne. WY 
Albuquerque, NM 
Los Angeles. CA 
San FranctscOiCA 
Oakland, CA 
Eugene. OR 
Portland, OR 
Seattle, WA 

returning home 
Portland. OR 
Cheyenne. WY 
Omaha. NB 

bus to Ann Ar- 
bor 

Inter- 
personal 
relation- 
ships: 

"At one point I 
thought! could kill 
by fellow travelers 
jusi to get my only 
long-sleeved 
sweat shin back." 

Regrets: 

"...Dropping our 
camera from the 
train and watching 
ii disappear into 
the distance as it 
broke open and 
spe wed the film all 
over the tracks and 
gravel behind 
us..." 



Scary 
moments 

Josh Sweeney tells of tlie time he was 
pulling one of his companions up by 
their belt onto a moving box car and they 
got caught on another part of the car's 
iron. "For a minute> there, I thought I'd 
have to let him faH off.** 

Josh Sanchez remembers running out 
of food and one of bis pals said he was 
afraid they'd starve to death before they 
got home. "Relax. I (old him. U takes 
more than a week to starve to death.* 1 

"I know people who have a 
wooden foot and wooden leg now, 
simply because they were travel- 
ling while drinking. It's not worth 
that" -Josh Sanche2 
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Hew ;&* V*u]sy«! fhat? 




"We don't even know what time it if. And we can go over 
there 10 see whit's there." -from the movie Three Wishes 

We 'd somehow all coded up m the same car. All four of us. 
That never happens, but this wis the third time this trip, Abby had a 
knack for convincing drivers to pica: up four hitchhikers instead of just 
two and we all got to stay together. Abby in front, Alex and CJ (the one 
from my book) and I were in me back. The driver was a lonely collage 
student who just dropped off her best friend and was headed bade to 
Cincinnati by herself She told us she'd never picked up a hitchhiker 
before. But now she'd Just picked up four realty dirty, smelly, scrappy 
kids from Michigan. Humans never cease to amaze me. To me, it seems 
pretty unsafe for a woman driving by herself to pick up a hitchhiker, but 
four, and their backpacks just seemed ridiculous. My dim in humanity 
goes up every time someone atone picks me and a friend up. My faith was 
souring. All of us kept getting picked up by the same car. It was easier 
than when I'd traveled with just one other person I couldn't understand ft 
We got to Cincmnati just after dark. The student dropped us 
off at a gas station pointing down the road, "I think the bain yard k that 
way." We thanked her tor die ride to Cincinnati. Then thanked her again 
for going out of her way to drop us off so near the tram yard. We started 
walking towards the direction she pointed Passing three kids who gave us 
(he took over. The train yard was only a few blocks away. The street we 
were on went on a bridge over the train yard. We tried to (urn off me street 
we were on and head into me yard only to realize we'd have to walk threw 
the front gate and most likely get caught So we decided to walk over me 
bridge and come in from the beck of me yard. 

When we'd reached me end of me bridge we took a look over the side 
to get a birds-eye view and hopefully mid a way in Figures that there was 
a stupid river running between the streets on this side of the bridge and the 
train yard. It's not a big river, ten maybe fifteen feet across, too far to 
jump. But being a few hundred miles from home with no plans on going 

back any time soon, getting completely wet seems like such a bad idea. 
Should we cross back over and try to sneak tn the from; try to find a way 
over the river, maybe a way to climb down from the bridge right in to the 
yard? We're arguing when I see me three kids from the gas station coming 
up from behind us. I'm hoping mey don't meet with us. 
"What yon doing?" one asks. 

"Ufa," what do yon tell three kids when mey catch you train 
hopping?* 4 We're trying to get down there so we can get on s train/* 

* What? You crazy. Yer parents must be worried Y'ail 
should go home." 

" Uh, we live in Michigan, we rode trains to get hem** 
"Damn! You rode trains all the way from Michigan" 
" And a little bit of walking, and hitchhiking." 
" You crazy ™ They tell us again. **Y'all got money, how do 

you cat?" 

u We have a lime money, And some food in our bags, but 
mostly we just dumpster what we eat** 
M Hufar 

M Get food from a stores trash" 
u Aww, that's nasty I" 

* No man, mey throw away good food that mey can't sell 
anymore, sometimes they put it in boxes, I found tike nine still warm 
pizzas in the trash once." 

"And you ate if?" 

"Yeah, and it was good, too," 

ir l don 1 ! know about all that" It gets quiet as we stand back, 
each group contemplating each other. Then one of the kids speaks up, 
"Wo know how to get ra there, c'mon we'll show you." So they lead us in 
to their neighborhood. Two of me kids are black the other is white. 
They're twelve, twelve and thirteen years old. I don't remember then- 
names, They rattle away to a constant stream of questions and stories. I'm 



laughing to myself cuz they look like every twelve/thirteen year old 1 
know. Betrayed by their bodies which have grown a foot in me last year, 
all in leg and arms. Hup awkward foot and hands, tripping over them 
serves, and laughing at their own questions. 

"Do you n* her " He points to Abby. bump and grind?" 
"What? Do we*., oh, urn, , no we're friends" 
"What 'bout them?" pointing at CJ and Alex 
"No we're all just friends." They tell about the fort mey 
built and how it's near the train yard Some construction workers helped 
them It's three stores tail and has electricity. Cool tort They tell us we 
can sleep there if we want 

Our entire day might have just been changed into a Disney 
story about the forties. You know, the happy tramps meet the neighbor- 
hood children, sleep in their fort and mil in love with the town. They quit 
tramping and become happy members of (he community, The End" But 
Disney doesn't make movies about theses kids. 

'When I first moved here," the white kid tells me. ** f used 
to get messed with at school. So I brought my 22 to school. After that the 
kids stopped messing with me," 

"See mat street" one points. "Don't go up mere, ever, it's 
really dangerous, White guy drove up there by accident a lime while ago. 
They tipped over bis car and shot him." 

I've walked into ghettos before. You just act like your not 
an idiot and you 're fine. Nothing 1 sever happened to m* Bui I also never 
heard gunshot from the train yard like I did in Cincinnati. And no ones 
ever talked to me like these kids were either. People sitting on there porch 
watched the seven of us walk by. They probably don ' t see that too oflen. 
Latter Abby said that she thinks those kids gave us safe passage. [ don't 
know, nothings ever happened to me, but I did notice the amount of 
eyeballs we were getting frum the neighborhood seemed lessened because 
we had guide*. 

The kids showed us men- fort and a small one-car bridge 
oyer the river, which turned out to be a drainage ditch, but a wide, deep 
ditch ail the same. They pointed me way, asked us again if we wouldn't 
consider calling our parents iral gnmg home. They said they'd be 
about us and that they'd pray for us. 

"Y all got a gun?" 

"No." 

^Y'ell want one? I can go home and get one for you," 

We told them to keep their guns and said good bye. They 
were worried we'd get ourselves killed Which is funny cuz we knew their 
srtuatiou was way worse man ours could ever be. And ours was temporary 
and intentional. 

Inside the train yard it looked completely empty. We de- 
cided to walk all the way back to the bridge where we met me kids cuz 
when we crossed over it sure looked busy. 

Later when we finally found some trains that were moving 
we hid under the bridge to figure out what's next We ate a bit and 
checked our mans. 1 found another spoon on me ground, this was my 
second spoon this trip, so 1 decided to start a collection By the time 1 got 
to New Mexico I had five, but I'm getting ahead of myself From 
Cincinnati we were trying to catch a train to St Louis or at least 
Indianapolis, which was on the way, or even better, Kansas City, which 
was passed St. Louis. The problem was St Louis was west and the tracks 
in mis yard ran north/south The map said trains go to St Louis from 
Cincinnati so it must turn west, but does rt turn west, north of the yard or 
south? We decided since mere wasn't any yard workers to ask that we'd 
get on one heading south. At least that way we wouldn't end up back 
where we started 

Hours later we finally started climbing over trains to get to 
other trains so see if they were going to move. We started hearing gun 
shots a ways off but not to or, in the direction we'd just come from, from 
those kid s neighborhood And to make things even more scary the spaces 
between sets of tracks was really small. Walking between mem we could 
almost touch both trains with our shoulders, and with or back packs on it 
became hard to turn around Trains are funny, with a car or any other 
motorized thing you can tell when it's on and might move because it 
makes noise, The engine of a train can be half a mile away sometimes you 
can't hear a thing. You can be next to or on a train you think is dead (off) 
and it will jump suddenly ten met forwards or backwards or start moving 
so slow you can't tell until it touches you. On the other hand a sitting 
train's brake line can be making all sorts of noise, you'll sit on it for six 
hours before realizing that there's no Unit (engine). 



Eventually we got on a moving grainer {car that carries grain, i! baa 
two porches one on either end mat you can ride on). C ) and I were on the 
front porch Alex and Abby on the back and were just puUmg out of the 
yard three hours after we'd gotten there. Then the (rain stop*. And starts 
going backwards, I'm not too worried, mis has happened before when 
they oeeded to hump (put) more can on the train. It's annoying and 
jolting but it never takes more mat a few hours and thai the train goes. 
But this time we start going backwards up a steep hill, t don't want 10 
move cuz there aie lights and people everywhere, but now Vm starting to 
get worried. I've never eves seen a train go up a steep mil. The hill levels 
off and I breath a sigh of relict until 1 see a yard worker reach in between 
our car and the one in front of us and pull a lever, E stare in disbelief as our 
car starts rolling still backwards, down me other side of the hill and 
disengages from the car in front of us* We're now free rolling backwards 
intoa train yard going forty with no way to stop and hundreds of train cars 
to crash into. 

What they were doing was separating the cars. They push 
the whole train over me hill and release each car from the train and send 
down the hill, then depending on the type of ear they switch it to a 
different line (set of tracks). So all the box cars go one way all the gainers 
go another the container cars go mat way and on and on. The problem for 
us is that the mil is steep and the cars go nut When a nut car hits another 
one (or more than one) that aren't moving it's kinds like bitting a really 
thick will. I've seen the wheels lift off the ground when one car hit 
another too hard. I've seen completely rusted boxcar doors slam closed 
You don't want to be on a car that hit another at that speed And we were 
rolling fast through a yard, backwards, and I could hear and see train 
colliding all around us. I told CJ to hold on to something, and braced 
myself A few minutes later the car had slowed down enough for us to 
jump off They sent us on a line that do other car had been put on yet 
Lucky us. It was also lucky that we'd ail been on the same car, if we 
hadn't we he scattered all over the yard. And now, from where we were 
standing, we could see bow big the yard was. There was about torn/ or 
fifty lines in this yard and we were standing right in the middle To our 
left, twenty train tracks; to our right* twenty more. All over the place were 
moving cart that had just been pushed over the hill and eerily weren't 
making any noise as they rolled by &st enough to kill you. 

First we carefully got off the (racks. And walked over by the 
"river** to calm down and collect ourselves. Then we got back on another 
train. This time it didn't stop outside the yard it kept going and curved) 



"St. Louis here we come." The train tracks rose above the ground about a 
hundred feet and continued on which I'd never been on before. We could 
look down at the bank of old factories, see the fifty-year-old crumbling ads 
and abandoned cam Cincinnati is mostly in a valley. This part was in the 
hills. There were also almost no lights where we were. We could look out 
at the city spread out before us - streetlights below and the stars above. It 
was amazing, and then we went over the river, Not a little river like we 
have m Michigan. This river was huge. And we could look off the side of 
the tram down, down, down at the water. And the highway bridge ran 
right next to the train bridge. So close we could have jumped on to the 
highway from the train. We sat there watching folks dive along side us 
totally unaware that we existed 

We crossed (he river, the highway went one way and we 
went another. It was dark, not much we could do but sleep, Wc stayed 
awakea little on pure adrenaline, talking and looking, but then foil asleep. 

In the morning we looked at the passing towns trying to 
figure out how close to St Louis we were. "What's that license plans 
lay?" 

k Kentucky f Oh rjoP 
"Oops," 
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Got grass! 

Mow high! 




Hake your lawn easier and cheaper 
to .maintain by mowing high - 
three inches is the rule! 

The roots of your lawn grow as deep 
as the; grass grows tall, so tatter grass 
bas^epe^ healthier roots. Keep ypur 
lawn v 3? or higher and never cut off 
more than 1/3 of the blade each time 
you mow. A healthy lawn tolerates 
hot. dry weather better - so you 
won't need to spend your summer 
w a ter ing and fertiliii ng : , , . v 
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Ok, so as some of you know I've spent the last four months on a little 
trip. I took my motorcycle to Ecuador. Went through Mexico, Guatemala, :E1 
Salvador, Honduras, Nicaragua, Costa Rica, and Panama to get there, *\s of 
now, February 20th 2005 I'm in Panama City hanging out I'll probably be 
bade by the time ibis zine comes out. but just in case I'm not, leis write a 
column about punk traveling. 

The fust time I traveled punk stile, I was 19.1 took freight trains all 
over the country, sleeping on rooftops arid at friends of friend's houses. That's 
one of the amazing things about the punk culture. It's so tight nit thai after 
awhile it gets hard to And a town where you don't know someone though 
someone else, that will Set you stay at there house, For instance on this trip I 
staved with some of the Guys from Defiance Ohio. Td talked to one or"Wt of 
rhem for about a second when they played in Ann .Arbor but I know Nate 
(bamha fodder) who knows Erin and Matt (abc Froman) who lives down the 
street from Gef and Ryan (defiance Ohio) so when 1 e-mailed thetn asking if 
they knew a place I could stay while I came threw town they offered up their 
couch. It's cool cuz I'd do the same for them and their friends. 

Alot of lb Acs get pissy about Traveling punks coming into Ann Arbor. 
I tit ink this happens for two reasons. One; because . Vnn .Arbor lends to draw 
.some of the dumbest, dru nkest idiots any w here and Two; not alot of .Ann 
lirbor kids travel so most of them know nothing about hospitality. My friend 
A- said to me once when I tried to convince him to go train hopping with me 
ihat he couldn't afford it and "where would we stay?" I told him we'd stay at 
other people's houses to which he replied that he hates it when people stay at 
his house so he'd never want to do that to someone else. I tried to explain that 
you don't necessarily have to make a mess when vou're a ^bfet at someone's 

and you could even do something like the dishes or clean the yard or help 
with food not bombs or write a zine and give it to them. There are all kinds of 
ways to pay people back for being nice, and you always have the "when you 
get to my town you can stay at my house." option. I personally hate doing 
dishes. But I have no problem helping cook or watching the door at a show. I 
also take zincs and Cd's with me and give them away to people who are nice 
to me, I always like getting zincs from kids passing through, so it works that I 
like to give mine away when I go to a new town. Sometimes I even end up 
staying at people's house because [ read (heir zine or they read mine, or I saw 
their band, or ihey saw mine. That's what's so eoof you hardly have to know 
someone and they might let you crash at their place, but if you have the tiniest 
dung in common well, hick it*s a sure thing. 

m Ok. it{s not a sure thing, I've totally been in towns where I talk to a bunch of 
punks and they all blow you off On the other hand, I can't even count the 
times that a perfect stranger has put me up only to find out latter that we knew 
each other tffcm some random thing, I've stayed at peoples houses who had 
ordered my zinc and 1 *d forgot to send it. "I like to deliver them in person/ I 
told her. Another house I stayed in happened to be the house of the guitarist of 
a band that Vd found there seven inch in .Albuquerque and quoted in my zine, 
ITiis was in Portland and his band had been very small, put out one seven inch 
and broken up years ago. He read the quote and asked Jf I knew him from 
somewhere. "No." I said, "I just liked your seven inch. I've had a woman see 
me with a back pack on and invite me and my three friend to stay at her house 
just cuz we both liked Tribe-S. I could go on and on, like in Monterrey 
Mexico how this kid Riki made me sleep in the bed while he slept on the floor 
and cooked me breakfast, just cuz I asked if there where any places to stay at. 
The best part was that he didn't even speak English and 1 don't speck Spanish 
so nether one of us had any idea what the other was saying, but we both like 
the Ramones and Los Credos so it was cool right. 

Defiance Ohio has a song called "Response to Grout" if s a really good 
song about how impotent the traveling punk thing is, and I'd quote it lor you 
hut my Defiance Ohio record is 10.000 miles away from where 1 am A 
Columbus zine called Grout wrote an article about how it sucked that so many 
people were moving away from Columbus. Dolianee Ohio's song is about 
how making those connections all over the country and the world sometimes 
is some of the most important thing we can ilo, as long as we keep in touch 
with the connections we ve already made. 

A agree mostly. While 1 hale to see people leave town 1 like it when 
they get back. And I think there is alot you can accomplish by not leaving 
town but, m alot of scene it's important to see what other people irt Miner lilies 
ire doing so you can bring those things back. The shopping cart race ^as 
created because someone was in Van Cover during their 2nd shopping carl 
i\iee and decided 1o bring it to Michigan. State Control records was made to 
resemble dozens of other collectively owed record shops around the county It 



didn t work in Ann .\rbor but Idle Kids an info shop record book shop in 
Detroit is doing Hue, I've seen incredible bands ail over the place that were 
too short lived to ever tour. V ve also seen bands that I liked so much that I 
told them to come to Ann Arbor and they did. 1 guess what Ym saying is that 
if you put >our self out there, if you gp talk to people you have never seen 
before, if you ask a stranger tor a favor and return ft any small way that you 
can, if you lake a risk and just go, . . It comes back to you. And not in any 
hippy Karma, universal balance type shit I mean it for real If people stay at 
> our house, you can stay at theirs. If you book a show. If you give someone a 
ride or point out where the best dumpster in town is, well they 'll do the same 
for you, and if not then their friends will. Try it. ^ Hp#w **S e*ff. 

TMs trip has been crazy, I went pretty UN prepared for everything, I 
had places to stay for the first three cities I hit but after that 1 was on my own. 
I kept gethng to cities going "That band that played at my house lives here and 
if I remembered toYhe down there number before 1 left Td have a place to 
stay," it sucked but I've meet some sweet people. Ran out of Zines and CDs 
thousands of miles ago but 3 still do dishes or teach folks how to ride a 
motorcycle, or just Xwmd stories for a place to stay. I am so dirty at this point 
thai I can't even scrub the dirt orT I take a shower and it stays there. My pants 
are getting shiny form all the months of built in dirt cuz 1 only brought one 
pair. If I was in the stales people wouldn 't sit next to me on the bus but here 
[hey do and just give me mean faces. 1 don't know, I'm totally haggard but 
it's a good haggard, and I'm only halfway done. 

I should have made more contacts before I left. When I was 19 I'd 
just written this ^ine and sent to be renewed at Maximum Roekn'RolL Punk „ 
Planet, Slug and Lettuce and &ome of the other bigger punk zines. it got kinda 
ok reviews but man did the orders come in. I had the reviewers list that I 
would triad lor other zines so that helped me get alot of orders but still, ! was 
shocked at the amount of people who wanted to read my zine. It was only Like 
50 orders in a span of a few months but 1 now had 50 contacts all over the 
country that I could maybe stay with, And I did. At the lime it was 
unbelievable. Now I f m all old and 1 kinda get pissed when people don't let 
me slay at their house I wanna take them and go " 1 know you just turned 20 
but let me explain something about punk- If s more than your lealber jacket 
and you record collection. * not that it makes alot of since to expect people you 
don't know to let you use their towels, but it has happened to me so many 
Limes, and I've met so many □mazing people that if s kinda a Jet down to 
realize someone you've met still maintains the american mindset that you 
should have to work for what you get instead of sharing what we all have. 

I'm not sure how to end this and the Internet place is closing so.. 
Get out of town every once in aw hile. Go stay with someone whose zine you 
read or has read yours. Book a band then show up at their house three months 
latter. Let someone stay un your couch for a month then retune the favor when 
they get back home. This punk thing lost alot of tf*s community in the 90 's 
when it got cool again. But it still survived on Freight train and highways. 
With Hitch hikers and spare changes, dumpster divers and broke band who hit 
dear in Utah. There is still a community out there thai is so giving and trusting 
and kind and compassionate. Now that punk is back to being not cool again 
you have to just look and go rind that community cuz it ain't gonna come to 
you. Well actually sometimes it does but you have you move that stuff off the 
couch so it can sleep some where. END NOTES: -if you want to send me 
money so I can get back to Michigan write me at reddjosh '^hotmail.com - 
Soophe Nun Squad just put out a new record There last lull length was one of 
the best punk records of ill time. They break all the rules to the point that they 
whistled in a punk song They look elements of the loud fast punk, hip hop, 
and high school love poems and made an incredible record Ok that 
description sound like it would suck but trust me it was a phenomenal record 
1 havenO heard the new one yet but you should, and they we'll probably be on 
tour soon go. I hope I'm back b> then. -Defiance Ohio and One Reason have 
put out a split seven inch. It was way back in February so good luck rinding it 
but if vou do, can you get me one to. I would but I need the money lor gas. - 
Ann Arbors Rome for a Day has just put out a spilt 10 inch. I've got one on 
hold but you should get one. -Fm serious about that money thing fm really 
broke so if.„ oh yeah by the lime this makes it to print ill either be totally 
dead or back somehow I (Tin back come meet me at the Fleetwood cuz they 
don't have real coffee here only mstant And if I' m dead well you guys suck 
ind should have thrown a bene tit show for me or something, some friends you 
jll are 



I'd already crossed the Rockies one, 
two, three times. Now here they were 
looming up in front of me again, I 
was in southern Mexico, a hundred 
mites or so east of Oaxaca heading 
north and east toward San Cristobal 
De La Casas. 

I'd just come from over the Rockies 
earlier that day, I'd planed on turn- 
ing west but changed my mind on 
a whim. I'd been on my motorcycle 
about two months now. Left Michi- 
gan in November and made a stop 
in Colorado that turned longer than I 
meant it to, due in part to the death 
of an old family friend, 

Now I was climbing the first foot 
hills, again. Up, up, up I go. I'm stir- 
prised to find a newly paved road 
lacking in traffic. The road is solely 
mine and for the next twenty miles, 
I see all of two cars. About hall way 
up I cross into the Mexican State of 
Chiapas. I stop to smoke a cigarette, 
looking south now, over the side of 
the mountain at the expansive valley 
I just left 

Shortly, I'm going down the other 
side. The road levels off and nils 



with vehicles. It doesn't stay level 
for long. Pretty soon I'm back go- 
ing Up. This time the road doesn't 
switch back along the side the 
mountain. This road goes directly 
into the mountains, Up and up 
and now I'm swallowed up by the 
hills. No longer can I look down at 
the valleys below, Every cigarette 
is spent looking off the mountain 
down at more mountains. And still 
I go up. I didn't know this then, but 
San Cristobal De La Casas lies in a 
valley inside the mountains. 

Eventually I do reach the last crest 
and start heading down, but there's 
one more surprise waiting up there. 
On the top of this mountain, on the 
very top and down though out the 
valley are rows and rows of com, 

I'm stunned. 

I am from the Midwest. We grow 
corn there, where it's flat. It's never 
occurred to me that you could, or 
would, grow corn on the mountains. 
It's an entirely new idea to me, an 
entirely new cultural difference, an 
entirely new way to use a mountain, 
But it makes sense right? 



If you live in the mountains, you 
would giow your food there wouldn't 
you, In the States we leave our 
mountains for ski slopes and mining 
sometimes. Other times we just leave 
them. Of course we have people who 
live there too; we just have enough 
flat land that we don't need to grow 
corn on top of the Rockies, 

I actually don't even know if they 
call these mountains the Rock- 
ies tn southern Mexico. Whatever 
the name, it's the same mountain 
range, I know because I followed it 
south from Colorado. 
Within the next few weeks I would 
follow the mountain range further 
south, staying in the mountains until 
El Salvador There the range was fi- 
nally broken, 

In my head, just like my idea that 
corn is grown where it's flat, I've al- 
ways considered the Rockies a part 
of the United States. Knowing full 
well they reach north into Canada 
all the way to Alaska, I've still always 
thought of them as the US, moun- 
tains. It had never occurred to me 
That they go south. And it'd never 
occurred to me just how far south 



they went Despite the differences m 
cultures, despite the different uses, 
and the histories and meaning each 
little section of people feel about 
their part of the mountains, its still 
just one mountain range. The same 
mountains that hold the jungies that 
the Zapatistas live in, are the same 
ones that supported the mining town 
I was bom in. At the funeral tn Colo- 
rado my friend was buried at the foot 
of the mountains she's lived near her 
whole life, the same ones indigenous 
people in Guatemala have lived in 
for centuries. 

The Rockies, or whatever the name 
is, the mountain range in the middle 
of the North American continent, 
has no definitive uses, no ultimate 
meaning, The mountains know no 
borders, 

josh-redd sanchez 
Ann Arbor, MI 



++++++ 

I take drives in the country to clear 
my head; it gfves me time to do my 
favorite things. For me this ritual re- 
quires good music, daylight, and a 
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Brooke and Adam talk about breaking up the band 




T^p^TwT^rT^r^^ apt . 

On the off chance that you haven't heard already, one of Ann Arbors most admixed 
bands The Nothing are calling it quits this fall. The rumor mill is working overtime, and 
r ve h^ eveSg from "sexual tensions in the band" to « not getting ; signed by a 
maior label" asWns for the band breaking up. The one true thing is that the spht was 
S ted by keyboardist Brooke Harrison, and guitarist Adam Monette I decided to skip 
mf SmorTand ask the source. I interviewed Brooke and Adam at the bad idea October 
10*. Interview by Josh Redd S. 



I asked them right away why they were breaking up the band 
" *\ ..For a number of reasons, n Brooke said. "I mink I just needed a 
really, really big change in my life. And that's not the only thing I had to 
change in my life, the other is my job, and the other one is my residents 
within the stale of Michigan," 

"So basically you're changing every thing?" 

"Yeah." 

I wanted to know what they were doing next, what's after the Nothing, 
and why all the change. The both looked at each other. 
"Should we tell himr Brooke asked Adaau 
** Yeah, Why not" He said. 

"We're getting Married in June,** She says. "We also have to move in 
four months and then we have to move again six moths after that There's 
just a million things that require lots of planning by themselves and all of 
it put together within less than a year..." 

I congratulated them, and asked about the moves. They're lease in 
Ann Arbor runs out in four months and they want to stay in town for their 
wedding and to get ready for their big move. Turns out they're both 
planning on going back to school, in Arizona. Adam plans on studying 
Art and Business, while Brooke will be going into Art and Education. 
*Tm dunking about getting a job as an art teacher in a junior high." 
About her facial tattoos, Brooke says she hopes it will help, or at Least 
not hurt, in her ability to relate to kids. ( know what she means, being an 
ex punk rock teacher 1 know thai kids could care less, but getting it past the 
administration and the parents is the hard part i hope it works and wish 
my art teacher had tattoos on her face, 

"About the Nothing?* 1 Pm wondering i£ besides being insanely busy 
there's anything else that brought about the split 

u Part of it was the pressure to come up with new martial,,," Brooke 
explains that early on when she started playing with members of the 
Nothing but before the band, she thought she go with it for a while. 
44 But ultimately, I didn't want to do that as art" She'd reminisced an 
old discussion she'd had. " ...When it stops being run, it's time to stop 
playing," And for Brooke and Adam, the Nothing was slowly becoming 
less and less fun. 

" It was a hard decisioa" Adam says, One they'd been thinking about 
since June. They decided to ride out the summer and see if it could once 
again become as fun as it was when they started. It didn't 

" I guess you could kina relate it to getting high..." She laughs and 
wonders if that's the most appropriate analogy. " ...Like, the first couple 
times are really great and then,,," 

** Are you happy that you did the Nothing?" I wonder. They say they 
are. That they'd learned a Lot about culture, a lot about people, and a lot 
about music, and the difference between bar bands and punk bands. 




There's a certain amount of pretentiousness," Brooke says about bar 
bands. * They don't have each others backs, as bands. They're very career 
and goal oriented. Where as the punk rock culture is more like, kinda a big 
party, everybody's having a good time..,** 

I asked them if they where going to continue playing music. 
Adam replied, " I'm still playing guitar, writing songs some.,." 
" It's defiantly more like how it was before the Nothing,* Brooke 
explains, " kinda tinkering with it when I can,,-" 

I tell them I've heard rumors about a last show, and possibly a CD 
release, 

" 1 think, it's November sixth, at the Neutral Zone. I've got that day 
off work" 

And about the CD's, they tell me that they arc hoping they can get it 
done by then, 

"Anything else you want to say about the demise of the Nothing?" I 
Ask 

"Sorry!" They go on to tell me again about how hard of a decision it 
was to end the band. How it was just one more thing that had to go as 
they've each begun to change the direction of their lives, And now, have 
to figure out how to spend there time together as partners in life, instead of 
band mates. 

About that major label rumor. Brooke laughs as she tells me it wasn't 
narrowed down to major labels, just any record label, 

"If we'd been able to get paid to play music. We could have quit our 
job." And had all the more time to work on the band, plan for the moves, 
register for classes, plan a wedding, and feed all their dogs. For Adam and 
Brooke something had to go in order for them to still function. Sadly one 
of those things was what I thought, the best band in Michigan. TTie 
Nothing will be sorely missed, but keep your ears open for "Remnants of 
the Nothing" a band consisting of the Kevin, Ivy, and Randal the band 
members left behind, coming to your basement soon, 

The nothing can he reached at Snopding @naiseusse.org 





!f Dead Kennedys 
revive 1980s punk 



BY MAHK WEDEL 

SPECIAL TO THE GAZETTE 

Ann .-.punk rock. Itf s more fun 
than a soccer riot and more musS- 

C3l £lS w p1i_ ■ 

A bit of punk-rock nostalgia hit 
Club Soda Sunday night, brought to 
town by the re-farmed Dead 
Kennedys. About ITS fans were 
there, fens to their 30sand 40eu and 
others who looked like they were 
bom a couple years before the DKs 
first broke up, slam-danclng the 
old fashioned way and gleefully 
showering themselves with what- 
ever drinks they were holding, 

A few songs into the set, a guy 
whlppedacupof what baked like 
red pop at DK guitarist East Bay 
Ray Ray responded by leaping off 
the stage at the Ouid-tossec The 
two, in turn, plowed into the crowd. 
The miscreant was ejected, and Ray 
got back to the stage, wiped himself 
off and wentintoa great guitar solo 
as if nothing had happened. 

The handp of course^ never 
stopped playing. After the song^Btt- 
lice Truck," a grim ditty about po- 
lice brutality bassist Ktaiis Fluo> 
ride said, "Gelatin ts sticky" 

It wasn*t red pop after ail It was 
a melted and misguided JeB-O trib- 
ute to former DK singer JeDo Bl- 
afra The Bead Kennedys, who 
from 1978 to their end in 19&7 were 
one of the biggest names in US. 
punk, began a reunion tour in the 
fall of 3001 without Biafra. In 2000, 
me other three original members 
had sued Biafra and the record 
label he heads, Alternative Tenta- 
cles, for $200,000 for unpaid royal- 
ties, The three also gained control 
of the rights to their old albums. 

In response, Biafra has launched 
a propaganda campaign against 
the reunion tour of the Dead 
Kennedys from the Alternative 
Tentacles Web site, calling them 
"the world's greediest karaoke 
band'* and urging fans to boycott 
the shows. 

its ugly— but ugliness is one of 
the charms of classic punk rock. 
Punk has also always had its weird 
side f like the fact that the child star 
of the 1970s TV series "The 
Courtshipof Eddie's Father" Bran- 
don Cruz, is their new lead singer. 
Cruz is also a jrunk vet from the 



CONCERT REVIEW 

band Or Know He did OK with the 
Kennedys and the lam treated him 
warmly holding hint above their 
heads the few times be dove into met 
crowd His looks and mannerisms 
were the basic Johnny Rotten style/ 
and ha sang with the basic punk 
shout, j. . ._ A ^ a?'-* t-JU- 

Butlrejneim^bemgan^ai^ 
17, I lemembef memorizing thtf 
DKs' "Efcesfa Fruit fcr Rotting Veg* 
etahles* and "Plastic Surgery Dis- 
asters," the tapes of the 1980 and T 8# 
albums that 1 hid from my parents. 
The snide, sarcastic and loony, 
voice of Biafra was missing at Club 
Soda, a reminder that ifs Just sad 
when the heroes of one's teen years 
get older and get lawyer* 

But the restof the band stiE had 
it Dreamer MI FeUgn) pounded 
away viciousls and Fluoride kept 
upwith fast yet stoic bass lines. Ray 
showed mat he was the heart of the 
DK sound, playing various rock- 
styles on his guitar as if it were a 
keening, tearing buzzsaw cutting 
metaL 

The songs, most of which were 
written by the very political Biafra, 
seemed dated in their references,' 
vet eerily current Back then they 
were just a rock hand seriously re- 
flecting the ugliness of recent 
events, like Pol Pot's genocide in 
"Holiday in Cambodii rt In "Bleed 
for Me," about the US. support of 
right wing dictatorships! Cruz 
changed the line "When cowboy 
Ronnie comes to town/forks out 
his tongue at human rights," to 
"cowboy Bush." 

Hie band also satirically lam-1 
pooned a society that ignores the 
ugliness of its self-indulgent com 
sumerlst culture, as in "Kill the 
Pooi;" where they suggest using 
the neutron bomb while "Jane 
Fonda's on the tube today/con- 
vincing the liberals it's okay/so! 
let's get drunk and dance away the 
ni^it" 

It's heavy-handed political com- 
mentary But there'sa lot of serious 
ugliness in the world in 2002, and 
ifs oddly comforting to hear some- 
one acknowledging that and re- 
sponding to it with ugly, obnoxious,' 
raging noise. 



f Bv\ 



L - 




SAUA 

mm 



19 WHEELS 



JUNE 29 



L " u ?r Ex 

were 

y 4* 
We- tc*C«V 

Kf*f J"c£ 



340 MICHIGAN dYt 

616.342.8067 



JUNE 

LIVE MUSIC 

SM i ptmEsutiitr^iAK 

1U 

SLK2 m raiOhfAUOiv 
nitvi tu Tin hup 

Hill. 5 I'VHVlllHNi. 

rni 7 hmvwHhUN. 
&U8 LU 1 1 SCORPIO 
Mill 12 OlUS&Ot RK»nn, 
urn, Liu. mm mil 

rra.14 ruooaiJEao 

^11 15 urssiUjrtftSflvs, 

nun f, hi jmh-.hu 
wtti 

ttED- IfMllDMlsllHMLIL 

Flit 21 1W 

(10109 
JliiaiiiifS 

HlD,2&EIR^l 10IHF1FUE, 

V(HQM4 t SPHPHUIL, 
Hi 

rf&as EkUO^ifiROimui 

1'IIIEILEIS 

v JUNE 2 

: ; 

TIIEDF.AOKEWfnVS 



i 

5 



UJON 

Mund 





Attacking Iraq Is Terrorism \ 




15 

II 



^ PUU. COOES DOWN FOU OIAM TOWEL ^ 




m 



Arc you going to sit idly by while your imagination slips away? 



Goddamn it, 1 KNOW our generation is droll, but FUCKH! 

It is time for ACTION, it is time for an effective subculture to arrive.,. 

Punk has been co-opted and identified by the Squares. Sure, They never really got it ( and still don't), but 

it has been fatally crippled nonetheless. Sure, 1 love punk too, but it has been fictionalized to all hell. 
Surely we can just as easily devise a NEW W T AY, one that ducks under the radar screen of the Copycats 
5 and the Soulless Bland, yet is just as powerful and meaningful (until They get a hold of it, anyway, in 
which case we just mutate again). They will always remain one step behind, and thusly inhabiting their 

PROPER place in the scheme of things.,.. 

For we are NOT "'Generation Mother-Fucking ^X" W !!M We are NOT "Bored", we are NOT "Cynical", 
Ironic", or blase to the world around us! ! ! We really do NOT live be the credo "Oh well, whatever, 

nevermind " We MEND, all right . .WE STILL SPIT IN THE FACE OF MASS BOREDOM, 

CONFORMITY, and most of all, STUPIDITY (useless stupidity, that is ...). 

THE ETERNAL "FUCK YOW* WILL NEVER DIE!!!!!! 

WAKE UP? HOLY FUCK, AWKEN from your slumber Ml Pick up your weapons of choice, your 
voices, your guitars, your pens, your dollars, your numbers, your god-awful LIVES, and F1GHTMH! 
FIGrTT to make the world better for those who STILL OWN THEIR MIND 

We REFUSE to "zone out" and fall permanently ASLEEP from their drugs (they are READILY 
AVAILABLE for a REASON, folks), or their stupid-ass soulless MUZAK (who the flick are they trying to 
KID with that shit, anyway???), or their JOBS, or their DISMAL EXPECTATIONS We will fight them 
TOOTH AND EVERFUCKING NAIL on every front f ! ! We will T AKE and TAKE from them and spread 

it amongst ourselves, we will undermine them in SECRET, they will never know what hit them! ! 

GODDAMN tf ft! To all who are feeling the pain of a lite of futile pursuits and goals... QUIT! STOP 
giving your life away you have been tricked, arid you are feeling it 

YOU FUCKS . how DARE you make us PAY to have shelter and to EVEN DRINK WATER! ! I YOU 
SICK, EVIL, FUCKSf ! ! YOU have attempted to form OUR reality, to form OUR opinions of what is 
"normaT, "natural", and "right", but ALL of us have NOT been fooled! ! WE see the forest for the rotten 
TREES and we are PISSED! II We are AFTER YOU, and sooner or later WE WILL DESTROY YOU 

WE KNOW that NO ONE IS "SAFE" THERE ARE NO STRAIGHT LINES, . the web of society and 
social custom is THIN and MALLEABLE. You love the fact that most do not realize the Extreme Chaos, 
the All-Powerful Accident that guides our lives in an ABSOLUTELY RANDOM FASHION. Ha ha 
ha., we actually use "clocks", to measure "time".,.. 

Life is getting DUMBER, and progressively more MEANINGLESS, While it is true that most don't notice 
this, or would even CARE if they DID, WE are those who CAN'T DENY the EXTREME AND 
CRUSHING FUTILITY (IE. The Supreme "Blah", the Ultimate "Sigh"), that serves to sap creativity, 

individuality, and expression of one's TRUE self 
FUCK YOU, the more your ugiy routine crushes us, the ANGRIER we get inside, and the HARDER we 

will tight against youH! 

Just remember that we HATE you, and although you attempt to trick us into softening our HATE through 
manipulation of our language (and therefore, our THOUGHTS), we will CONTINUE always HATE you to 

the depths of our souls! !!! 



WE ARE THE POWERS OF GOOD WE ARE GOING TO DESTROY YOU AT ANY COST 
BE AFRAID WE KNOW WHO YOU ARE 
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Brooke Harrison, alio known a* Zzyxzyx Zaryuan, mows ■ keyboard out of h»r studio at tha Technology 
Cantor on Tuesday after police and fire official* dosed the building, citing safety problem*. Tha building 
at Third and Washington streets Is to be raxed to make way for a now YMCA. 

Action riles those who 
say no warning given 

Technology Center 
cited for hazards 



BY TRACY DAVIS, 

AMAL1E NASH 

AND CHONG W. PYEN 

Newt Staff Htfioftitt 

Citing an "Imminent hazard/' 
Ann Arbor public safety officials 
kicked down doors and evicted 
about 100 tenants of art and mu- 
sic studios in the west side's 
Technology Center Tuesday af- 
ternoon. 

Fire inspectors and police 
were following up on a weekend 
disturbance complaint and found 
that the buJdinfe at 424 W Wash- 
ington St h housed people who 
lived in dangerous conditions, 
authorities said They found evi- 
dence that as many as 30 people 
had residences there - some 
were sleeping when officials en- 
tered and others hid Fire Mar- 
shal Scott Rayburo said. 

The building was dosed and 
tenants - including those who 
rented studio space for band 
practice, sewing, painting and 
sculpture - had to vacate Tues- 
day night They have until 9 p.m. 
today to remove their belong- 
ings. 

The sudden action angered 
tenants, who said they had no 
warning before being forced out 
and had no ether affordable stu- 
dio space in which to work. 
Some said they slept there only 
occasionally after a late night in 
the studio. 

But safely officials said the 
building, where studio rents run 
about $300 per month, was an 
accident waiting to happen - a 
fire had already occurred there 
in July 2001 - and a weekend in- 
cident forced them to act 

Cher the weekend, police were 
called to a report of a man threat- 
ening another man with a knife 




"It's like a drug 
bust, but without 
the drugs/ 

Tenant Josh Sanchez 



Henry Clark* secures one of the entry doors at the Technology 
Canter on Tuesday evening* Clarke works for th* Be If or Co* which 
specializes In building cleanups. 

were horrible/ Raybum said. 
"This was not a safe environ- 
ment"' 

The structure was bought in 
March by the Ann Arbor YMCA, 
which plans to raze it and start 
construction on a new $15 mil- 
lion YMCA building. The Tech- 
nology Center had already been 
rented out for artists' studios, 
and local broker and attorney 
Bill KotUa took over manage- 
ment for the YMCA until build- 
ing plans proceed 

Officials closed the large 
warehouse that fronts West 
Washington Street but allowed 
tenants to remain In connected 
buildings on Third and Wash- 
ington streets, At 111 Third St, 
a dance class continued as usu- 
al Tuesday night 

Chris Taylor, a musician, said 
tenants knew some people were 
living there. He questioned why 
authorities couldn't give any no- 
tice to them before kicking them 
out Tuesday. 



near the building, and men uri- 
nating on nearby trees, Deputy 
Ftolice Chief Larry Jerue said 

When investigators followed 
up on Tuesday, they found mi- 
crowave ovens, beds, couches 
and other evidence they said 
pointed to people living there, 
and ordered the building shut 
down- 

The sprinkler system had 
been tampered with and no fire 
alarm system or smoke detec- 
tors were found there Tuesday, 
Raybum said Liquid oxygen 
had also been stored in a room 
vented only with window fans; 
live wires were exposed in^ther 
places said Doug Warsinskt 
Ann Arbor fire inspector 

'The conditions fn some parts 
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NOTICE TO TECHNOLOGY CENTER TENANTS; 

The technology t 'cuter Partnership and the Ann Arbor YMCA ho%e entered mto an 
.lgreernent for sale of the Technology Center property to the YMCA. 

Although the YMCA is buying the property to redevelop it an its headquarters lac ihty . 
ihe existing buildings will remain on ihe site and your tenancy will nol be a Reeled foe 
nie time. The closing of the *aje will be in late January 2002, E 'mil then, The 
Technology Center Partnership will continue to own and operate uV buildings and the 
current site manager. Ray Young, will continue to serve in thai capacity and attend to 
tour needs. He also will assist with management of the property for i transition period of 
at least thirty days after closing, during wtueh it is anticipated thai (he YMCA will make 
other management umigemenis. of which you will be promptly infonped- 

Sometune during the ne*i sixty days you will be asked to sign an p-stoppel Letter, in 
which you will certify what the terms of yOur tenancy are and lhal vuti have asserted no 
uitms against the landlord which have not been resolved- Both parties to Ihe sale will 
appreciate your cooperation in thai regard Mr, Young wtll provide you the Estoppel 
Letter form If you have any questions after you nave seen it, please feel bee to take 
them up with Dm Hussey on behalf of the Partnership 

It is impossible to predict exactly how long it WiH be before the YMCA is ready to begin 
redevelopment. It has submitted to the City of Arm Arbor a request for re wrung and site 
phn approval. *hich is expected to lake sccral memos. Raising funds for construction 
of the new building also will take time, So you need not fear imminent displacement 
ffom v our remed Technology Center spice. mv\ the YMCA will keep you informed of iis 
plans ud progress in the coming months to afford you as much notice as possible before 
■ n - itc redevelopment activities begin 

T hank you far your consideration and cooperation 



f he Technology Center 

fr_ -< „ 

Dan Hussey. Partner 



_The Ann Arbor YMCA 
Cathj lihjehon. President 



Help Keep Ann Arbor's Artist 
Musician Community Alive!! 

MaSS MEETM TO TBV85UT 



December i at m ro mm ;_^7j 
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A'tMAiPy DM VHCA pwdw«e Mi* t«hn*le<i Ctntw whtcn 
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and atlMf tjfefrtod *nhm*t\* wfu ftiJgtrl not b* tti* to itfert ■ 
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1 1 1 Third St 
Ann Arbor, Ml 
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March 5, 2001 




'\U Tcnanis 


From, 


Ray Young 




Property Manager 




SjJc of Property update. 



This is lo inform yon that the Technology Center &d the \TvlC A hive 4 teniae ? J.iie of 
Vtarxn 21 ; 2002 for the cJnsing of' the sale. Srvonty ibercarter. the YMCA wul auume 
responsibtLty tor ihe rrsmigcrnent of the building For now . pkase connnuc to make 
ir rent checks payable lo rcchuioli ^y Ccnicr 

Surnc of you have asked about >our security depostts. One reason for the estoppel letter 
you were asked to sign was to conrVm ihe status of your monthly rent and security 
Jcpostl agreement All security monjes will be deducted from the sale of the buudmg 
jnd held by the YMCA until you decide to leave 

I will issue another memo iiller the ck>smg to let you know what changes uill be made 
Finally, the YMCA mom.Uk dike la rtifcntc lhal temntj will not be asked o, move 
[iriiir Id Jul> 2i3U t. 



EVICT from ai C^* r ^ x **** ***eWy ty We V **«0 

Tenant says many problems in the area caused by outsiders 



"It was an unspoken thing - 
don't ask, dorit teti\" Taylor said 
of the illegal tenants. 'It's sad 
that people resorted to living 
there and says something about 
the messed-up state of rent in 
Ann Arbor It's unfortunate be- 
cause there are a lot of legiti- 
mate artists and musicians who 
are shut down" 

"The building was filthy and a 
health hazard/* Jerue said "We 
had to go room by room to get 
people out, and we'll padlock it 
until the situation is resolved/* 

Public Safety Manager Daniel 
Oates said the building would 
remain closed until it complies 
with building and fire codes. 

But Taylor said he never saw 
problems there, and that the in- 
cidents may involve people loi- 
tering around the area who are 
not affiliated with the Technolo- 
gy Center "It bums me out that 
they're attributing the problems 
to the tenants, because there 
are a lot of good things going on 
there," Taylor said, 

"For reasons I don't under- 
stand, they kicked in the doors 
of all units in the warehouse," 
Koula said. "There were a lot of 
expensive musical instruments. 
I would have hoped that they 
had really articulated what the 
fire hazards were, but they were 
not specific." 

"We would have been more 
than willing to sit down and talk 
to them and get this taken care of 
in an orderly way" he said Kbtila 
said he was aware of the incident 
that happened over the weekend 
and said the complaint was about 
someone who came out of the 
warehouse, but was not a tenant 




ftOBEHT CHASE. THE ANN AflSOB N£WS 



Josh Sanchez is one of the Technology Center tenants who will be 
looking for new studio space after Ann Arbor police and fire officials 
inspected and closed the building Tuesday, citing illegal occupancy. 



"We were on the way to sort- 
ing this out," he said, noting 
he'd spoken with the neighbors. 
"So I came here right after 
lunch, and there was half of the 
Ann Arbor Fire Department 
and Police Department sitting 
in the driveway saying we're go- 
ing to shut this down . " 

He was unsure what would 
happen with the building, and 
YMCA officials could not be 
reached. 



Tenant Josh Sanchez, a day 
care center worker and artist 
who has illustrated children's 
books, painted murals and 
helped organize a local group 
called the Coalition of Indepen- 
dent Artists, said he's not sure 
where he* 11 go. He also ques- 
tioned the need for officers to 
kick in doors and board the 
building up so fast. 

"It's like a drug bust, but with- 
out the drugs/' he said, wearily 




SOMA L GOTTFRIED, TH£ ANN ARSOfi N£WS 



rubbing his leopard-spot-dyed 
hair. "We have weird-colored 
hair and people assume we're 
doing bad stuff." 

Other tenants described the 
place not only as an affordable 
studio close to downtown, but al- 
so a community where tenants 
have potluck dinners three times 
a week and share art supplies. 

"It's a commune, like tie hip- 
pie communes of back in the 
70s " said Joey Sims, X9. 

"This is a good bunch of peo- 
ple " said Suzanne Valencia, who 
makes canine clothing and other 
items in her shop, which is fre- 
quented by her dachshund Wee- 
nie. "The reason some of these 
kids stay here is because there's 
no place to rent. There is no af- 
fordable housing in Ann Arbor" 

To kick everyone out with no 
notice, said Valencia, who de- 
scribes herself as "close to 60," 
"is immoral, I wouldn't treat 
people I hated like this " 

Tracy Davis can be reached at 
tdavis@annarborr\ ews. com oral 
(734) 994-6856. 
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PHtntJi ELLI GUHFJWB_1K Arm AfltOfl NEWS 



A defiant message has appeared next to the door Into the Technology Center in downtown Ann Arbor, 
where tenants were put out Tuesday. Below, tenant Dava Wijflaihs removes his drums from the tenter. 
It's a stab in the bade of the whole art community of this town," he said, There's no other place like 
this. If s realty upsetting." 



Reports 

of noise, 
threats 

detailed 

Technology Center 
neighbors say they 
complained to city 



BY TOM GANTERT 

Ntwi S toff Reporter 

A week ago, Patricia Wilson 
said she looked out of the win- 
dow of her Washington Street 
home about midnight and saw 
three people in a brawl outside 
the Technology Center, 

"They were throwing stuff 
and breaking glass/' Wilson 
said. "I called the police." 

A few days later, Washington 
Street resident Mark Wishka 
confronted two men urinating in 
the front of the building, at 
Third and Washington streets. 

When Wilson told them it was 
a family neighborhood, one of 
them pulled out a knife, accord- 
ing to the police report. 

Many residents around the 
center have similar stories 
about how the hangout for 
struggling artists and musi- 
cians has dragged the neighbor- 
hood down. 

"It has gotten out of hand," 
Wilson said 

On Tuesday, the Ann Arbor 
Fire Department closed the 
portion of the Technology Cen- 
ter that once housed Ann Arbor 
Circuits. Department officials 
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said the building is a fire hazard. 

The sprawling factory ware- 
house had been subdivided into 



25 cubicles that provided studio 
space for artists and musicians. 

Neighborhood residents said 
garbage was left out in violation 
of the city's Clean Community 
program, and they told of alco- 
hol and drug activity and late- 
night parties and fights. 

Bill Kbtila, a local broker and 
attorney who was managing the 
building, said Wednesday that 
he was never notified by police 
or the neighbors of any prob- 
lems at the center. 

'We were always extremely 
ready to work with the neigh- 
bors, but I never knew they had 

SEE BUILDING, B4 , -, 




The TcriuiuloEy Center 

4 1 IW, WwbkBKloD 
Am Arhor. Mkbifu 41104 
Pboae: 7J4 ! 



To: Tech Cento- Tenant* 
From. Bill Kotila 
Date: April 1.2002 



As rnany ofyou know. The Ann Arbor YMCA completed its purchase of the Tech Center 
10 days ago ud I wiiH manage ihc huiViing fur than ftw the nod 15 morlba. Id the put 
coupe? of modha I've met m*ny of you tod I'll make an eflbn to clroduce my»etf to the 
ml of you begaeiaa i, (ha week. 1 tupect [a be at the huuding every <toy, end if you tee 
me m the office pk*» stop and my beJfa. 

Ai for Ihe buunew delaik, wl much has charged: 

( J .) Please conf dtuc to make your check* paymbk Id The Technology Center. 

f2.j The offlfce phone number s the unr: 714 994-1791 

You can also read) at ihe Email address in this fctterhead or, when I replace 
the Ceil phone tm which I *pdkd an entire cup of caller keel week, ni TU J 17- 

4625. 

l4.) Perhaps rhe man efficicpl wiy lo pay reoi *nd communicate remain Ihc mail sbl 

!El *hi- L h tflOC rlfWif 

My job b to keep you warm and dry. and, a* bed I can, make Ihe next. 1 5 months iq the 
building, as pleasant as potsihle for at) of you, I have tonarobvioui budgetary constraint* 
bul tf any af you E»« any thoughts slsiisl what might make the bulkling mote aHzactrvr 
or ■ mar* [4rrranl paw to be. pJeaae Jet me know and! I'll do my "beat. 

The other side of the co e is rem, 1 wouM be grateful if you would make a serious eflbn 
in pay k on time. 1 f anyone has a problem, pataae come and eaplam or leave me a note 
imd I "D come and ate you. As yuu know, tbis is my job and I may be a hit more ionuyiraj 
than Ray waa when k coma to getting ihe rani n oatBK 



Havffig satd au thai, 1 kwk 1k>rward lo Lhe ne« t5 



] ci jiw ttuiw how 1 tm help, 



inforrrmLiurt about Z^mnv and PJaiinLnif lAsuea 

The YMCA haj applied for & PUIXPIarmcd Unit EkvcJopmenij Zntuni permit Thi* it 
A ipecial permit that allows die apphcant en have majumnm fkxibilirv iq devejopmg the 
property iq quomoTL Thu permit Li required due to the need to build rhe rMldiitf high 
enough to avoid noodui(. 

They have to luhmit the lequeat for chii permit aod have it approved by the Planum* 
Commuaioa for the ciry. 

The due of this meeting it mil undktcrmtned but will take place m mid-January 200 y 
li « held at City Hall and uj open to the puhhe. 

The devdopen will then have to come back and luhnut then plans for the site. This si 
expected to occur aometime in Feb. or Mm sod must be ipproved by the Planning 
Cc mmj siion Thu wbote proceaj wiU take several mtmrht and may not be ■ctually 
approved until poasibly ApriL 



Then 



i at the Planning Apartment is Alexis Marcareilo. 



The next City Conned Meeting it Tueaday Dec. 1 7 at 7:30pm 

You cm sign up for public speaking time by eallmj 994-2725 at Sam the day of the 

meeting. 



The Tecbaaloty Crater 

U0 W, Wilbmgio* 
Ann \f f>.ir. Mi< lii^mn 4JI1D4 

Phdaei ?J4 994-«79t 



Tat Joeb Sanchei 
, From: Bill KotiJa 
Date: July 3 t 2002 
ttr: Real 

well losh I have lo say J'm sorry we've reached this poim, Ji w<as ivvct my 
inicntirjn lo y« mlo on ar^umeni with vou. Rut I ■teems we've reached a 
(irrw when you have to make a dedaion, Von tan pay ycrnr back rtnl and 
i(A> or you can decide Id leave. Iff don't hear from yoo this week I will 
4$»ume that you have ucejded to leave and I will begin making arrangements 
to rent your space. Whichever you decide lo do, it wouid be useful to both of 
us ii'yau would lei me know. 
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BUILDING from bi 

Neighbors say artists' space a noisy hangout 

a problem," Kotila said. the neighborhood concerns, es- ington Street resident, said he 

t*«i™ PiiiAf Han Oat^s said oeeiallv after the knife incident, was awakened every night lasi 



a problem," Kotila said. 

Police Chief Dan Oates said 
the knife incident Friday, com- 
bined with long-standing con- 
cerns about fire code violations 
in the building, led to the in- 
spection and closure Tuesday 

"I have the fire marshal 
telling me there are gross viola- 
tions and it's the worst he's 
seen in his career," Oates said. 
' People living there is in clear 
violation of the lam What choice 
does the government have oth- 
er than to evict them immedi- 
ately?" 

Among those evicted is Steve 
Hoffman, a 31-year-old glass- 
works business owner He said 
he lived in a loft in the Technol- 
ogy Center for several months 
but had moved out On Wednes- 
day, he was moving his business 
out, too. 

Qates said the building won't 
re-open until all the fire viola- 
tions are corrected. He said he 
doubts that will happen because 
the building is scheduled to be 
razed and replaced by a new 
YMCA fecililty 

Hoffman said he understands 



the neighborhood concerns, es- 
pecially after the knife incident 
"I don't blame anyone in the 
neighborhood " he said. "If I 
lived here and had kids and 
somebody pulled a knife, I'd 
want this place out of here, too." 

But the people who rented 
the low-cost cubicles were legit- 
imate, Hoffman said. 

The problem, he said, was 
there could be several people 
who showed up at the Technolo- 
gy Center uninvited. He said 
sometimes one or as many as 20 
people who weren't known to 
the renters could be found 
passed out drunk In the build- 
ing, Hoffman said there was a 
security guard hired who made 
nightly rounds. 

Musical bands would play into 
the early morning, he said^ but 
the noise was contained within 
the building. 
Neighbors disagreed. 
"I can hear it in my house 
with my windows closed," said 
Jackie Ryan, who lives on Wash- 
ington Street about four houses 
from the Technology Center 
Jim Babcock, another Wash- 



ington Street resident, said he 
was awakened every night last 
spring by noise. 

"It was loud music, cars, peo- 
ple screaming" Babcock said 
"Everybody should be able to 
have a quiet enjoyment of their 
property" 

Wilson said the neighborhood 
understands the Technology 
Center serves a worthy cause. 

"I'm sad for the artists who 
used it for their studio," she 
said. "But I do definitely feel 
safer now that it is closed It was 
a place for a lot of younger peo- 
ple to hang out. That wasn't the 
best for the neighborhood." 

Meanwhile, the artists are 
temporarily out of business. 

Hoffman paid $250 a month 
for space at the Technology 
Center. Now, he is looking down- 
town and says his rent could be 
$1,700 a month. 

"We have to have a group of 
guys to be able to do that," he 
said. "We wUT be scrambling to 
find a place f 

Reach Tom Qantertat 994-6701 or 
tgantert@an narbornews.com 



Support The Arts & Music 
Community In Ann Arbor 

OutiiKfi bf IndcpcmieiH Aftuts meets 
EVERY MONDAY AT 8 PM at THE 
TECHNOLOGY <_T;NTEft al 41*) W. 
WASHINGTON ST. (The double lioon by 
i be Wuhtogtun St. Bridge*. Our objective is 
10 ItHiild J jrwarOO** nctwfJft of locaJ jfrau 

jnd musicians wlw arc mricTtsied in 
ttiabti>hinf * create center io A2 (hsi wiJt 
Lnrlude jfTucdaWe vtwlifi spaces « well a* » 

main -purpose performance space- All are 
wriconK n*io and %turc their opinion*, 

EVERY MONDAY AT 8PM 
AT 400 W- WASHINGTON 
ST, : The Technology Center 
(L'se the double doors by the 
bridge) 

CONTACT US AT 
c i« vm_uI»[fbotJu i 1 . com 
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AXti arbor ciVK theatre Pe rfo rmance Netwo r It 

People Darictnfl Ann Arbor Tahiti 

i""brtcy"s F^ncy Hck s^utc ^^WjIm Art studios 
Muse practice {all fciixfeO Dane* Gallery J00TU 
Moscow Belief workshop Indonesian martial art* 
3j£ ?*fiit-Ti Witfdle Eastern dance Aiicmauv* energy suurces 
VOUHS PEOPLE'S THEATER yitr teMmmmty MTTfln ftfmT 
BODIES IN BALANCE FTTNE5S STUDIO & muci more 

What do all that* hava in common 
(currently or In tha pastTJ 

N MN A J A J A W M W WA W A/ A/ A I W flj^ 
I THE TECHNOLOGY CENTER ^ 
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FOR OECA0ES P ANN ARBOR 3 MOST AFFORDABLE. HOWE FOR 
NQtPEMOEMT ARTISTS AND ENTREPRENEURS 
THE YMCA PLANS TO BUT AND DEMOLISH ff, IF 

given REZONiNO BV the city 

A COALITION IS FORMING 
OlM OBJECTIVE IS TO PERPETUATE .AND 
STRENGTHEN THIS OPEN COMMtJlNTTY AS 
ACOOPI3UTTVE^EITHERINTHISSPACE OR 
ANOTHER NEAR DOWNTOWN ANN ARBOR 
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I ?M. Tbmrt&KJS at 
a-i-t W. WublkflMi SL 

\ha VrDw FMk»liea of MukiMl/Au Art«r Mine f>ai«r 
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YMCA unveils nevv buildmg plarl 




By CATHARINE O'DONNELL 

NtWI ST A f f IffOBTH 

The Ann Arbor YMCA has unveiled ambitious plans for a 
new multistory building on Ann Arbor's near west side and is 
hoping to break ground in about six months. 

Catbi Duchon, chief executive officer at the Y, said 
Wednesday the 70,0(KMqu are-foot structure will be built on a 
2.3 acre site on Third Street between West Washington and 
West Huron streets. The Y Is paying 12.1 million for the parcel 
occupied by Industrial and office buildings known as The 
Technology Center. Jeff Vigue and six other partners are the 
current owners. 

The Y submitted plans to the city this week, seeing rezoning 
from light industrial to planned unit development - essentially 
custom zoning, an agreement between the city and the peti- 
tioner about what will be buUL 

Designed by Ann Arbor-bosed Smith Groups J JR, the new Y 
will be built about eight feet above ground level with parking 
underneath. The site is part of the Allen Creek fbodplain and 




NEWS GRAPHIC * SOWA L HOVE 



An artist's rendering of a 70, OOO-squ a re-foot Ann Arbor YMCA planned 
for a 2 J -a ere site on Tbrrd Street between West Washington and West 
Huron streets. The Y is paying $2.1 million for the parcel now occupt&r 
See YMCA,C3 by The Technology Center. 



YMCA: Low-income housing 
vyon't be part of new facility 



as sljch must meet special regula- 
tions established by the Michigan 
Department of Environmental 
Qti&lily. 

The main public entrance will be 
on! West Washington Street, 
according to a written statement 
from the Y. The building will 
include a gym, meeting rooms, 
6 ,000 -square- foot child care and 
wellness centers and two swim- 
ming pools (a six-lane, 25-yard 
main pool and a smaller one for 
families and teaching). 

The nonprofit facility, which has 
occupied the seven-story complex 
on. South Fifth Avenue since I960, 
won't include low-income housing 
in its new building, 

Duchon said the Y will continue 
to operate its single-room housing 
units on South Fifth Avenue for 
the two years it will likely take to 
raise |I6 million and build the new 
facility. During that time, the Y 
will discuss alternatives with 
groups such as Avalon Housing, 
wltich helps low-income people 
find permanent places to live. 

"We've overtaxed our existing 
facility's ability to provide those 
services," said Duchon, adding 
that the Y has broadened its offer* 
ings and more than doubled its 



membership in the past five 
years. - 

The Ts building on South Fifth 
Avenue went up for sale more than 
a year ago, after a feasibility stuoty 
showed insufficient room to 
expand. At the time, Duchon said 
the building had been vaiued at $7 
million. 

The Ann Arbor Transportation 
Authority attempted to buy the 
property, planning a new version of 
the Blake Transit Center now next 
door, but could not finalize a pur- 
chase option, A ATA would have 
partnered with a developer who 
would have built offices and hous- 
ing above a new transit center - 
possibly 350,000 square feet 

AATA executive director Greg 
Cooke said Wednesday that he con- 
tinues to talk with Duchon about a 
possible deal. "I think we have a 
shot and are interested," he said. 
' Duchon said she's talked not 
only with AATA, but with develop- 
ers who might develop the site, 
including low- income housing, on 
their own. However, she said, (t we 
have no buyers on the horizon." 



Catharine O'Donnell can be reached 
at codonne 1 1<9 an n a r borne ws. co m or 
(334) 994-6031, 
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Businesses, Artists, Musicians 
at The Technology Center 
2001 

1 Washtenaw Intermediate School District 

2 Ann Arbor Civki Theater 

3 3Peter Sparling Dance Co/Dance Gallery 
J N,aF>1 - 741-1198 

5. Bodies In Balance Fitness Studio ■ 665-0900 

§ trena Nagter - Nighrfire Dance Theater - 996-1772. 764-5421 

7 Frank Hannah - Wolf & tha Rhythm Section from Hall 

8 Chns Taylor - musician, four bands 

9 John Gr iff m - musician 

1 0 Gary WVtiibey - musician 

11 J D Wolf - musician, Wort & the Rhythm Section from Hell 

1 2 The Kid. Clay Robert - musician 

1 3 ADAM dug Coumoyec - musicians. Tomb gf Unknowns 

14 Scott Morgan Rehearsal - musician 

1 5 Andy Fufda, - musician - Bonk' & Tomb of the Unknowns 

16 Dick Wilson Studio 
1 7 Kevin £*ing - artist 
IS Adam Savickas 

t9 Enn - Elvis Caahin 

20 Joshua Pardon Company 

21 Paul Snabes - drummef 

22 Andrew Stoi - drummer; Drunken Bus driver 

23 Rob Wilton - smger/gurlansl. Drunken Busdriver 

24 Josh Sanchez - singer/guitari st/i lluslrator . wnler. small press publishing co 

25 Antworth Glass 

26 Master Conga Drumming 

27 Simmons Studio 

?6 New Age Image Modeling 
29 Metal Anist 

■ D :gh r $1 rest D es ign Group ir c 

31 Music & Creative Arts Therapy 

32 Eyesight Production 

33 Sojourner Farms/Yazoo Designs |nc 

34 Complete Spectrum 

35 Doug's Framing 

36 Roy More Spa Co. 

37 Happiness 
36 JamePaul 

39 Ann Arbor EckanJor Center 

40 Joseph Hardasty 

41 John Hcirfreter Music Studio 

42 Susan Hamady 

43 Larry Rehe* 

44 Transportaion Workers union * Local 

45 Jan Nunge Moffke - sculpture 

46 Whitley Satrakian t People Dancing 

47 C fancy's Fancy Hoi Sauce 
46 U ruled Technologies i Oiis Elevator Co 
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EVICTING THE ARTS 

The Coalition for Independent Artists 9 Search for Space 



by Devon McPhee 

Ttie audience probably didn't know, but it was a 
rock show about eight months in the making, and 
a reaction to events spanning the past 30 years. 
The show's organizer*, CXA. 3 (Coalition for Inde- 
pendent Artists of Ann Arbor) > want that concert, held 
last August at the Blind Fig, to be the first in a series of 
benefit shows to raise money for their cause — providing 
affordable studio space for local artists 
and musicians. The coalition has also 
released a benefit CD, now out In local 
music stores, to benefit the group, 

C.I. A. 1 * J inception was brought 
about by the closing of the Technology 
Center on W. Washington. (The prop- 
erty the center is on was bought by the 
Ann Arbor YMCA for its new fitness 
center.) "C.LA * was founded by my- 
self and John Griffin/ says Mazing* 
guitarist Chris Taylor; 44 At the tune, 
John and I were in a band called Tomb 
of the Unknowns" that was sharing 
space at the Tech Center. We knew that 
if the Tech Center was to shut down 
that there would be virtually nowhere 
for bands or artists to find affordable 
rehearsal or stu- 
dio space. This 
incited us to put 
out a call to arms, 
so to speak, to the 
tenants of the 
Tech Center. We 
felt that this was 
an event that 
would bring all 
the artists to* 
get her for the 
common goal of 
keeping our art 
and music community alive," 
As Taylor says, the Imme- 
diate effect of the center's clos- 
ing is that a number of 
independent artists, musicians 
and small business owners will 
be evicted from the last cheap, 
affordable rental space in Ann 
Arbor. Those who can afford to 
will move to home studios or 
rent space at a higher rate; 
those who can't, talk of mov- 
ing to Ypsilantl — where rent Is 
cheaper. In a greater sense, 

some say the closing of the Tech Center signals the end 
of the Ann Arbor born in the late '60s, early '70s— a 
mixed r i& of artists and small-time entrepreneurs that 
gave the city its eclectic flavor. 'This creative commu- 
nity is in danger of being driven out in favor of an in- 
creasing shift of values toward gent rifkat ion and 
uniformity/' says Irena Nagler, an active C.I. A. 1 member 
whose dance trour)e, Nlghtfire, performs at the center, 
"It's a matter of economics more than anything else, and 
is reflected nationwide and worldwide wherever a com- 
munity has the money to profit from short-term gains*" 





CJ.A- 2J s initial meeting— December, 2001— was a 
success. Around 45 tenants met to air their frustrations 
over losing their rehearsal space, -Everyone basically 
agreed that we were getting the shaft * says Taylor. 
There was a sense that we were all in this together and 
that something had to be done." It was decided that the 
first thing the coalition needed to do was apply for non- 
profit and tax-exempt status so they would be eligible 
for federal and private arts funding. The idea for a ben- 
efit concert to raise the money needed 
to apply for each status surfaced soon 
after. By then meeting attendance had 
dropped off sharply and the handful of 
members still remaining had trouble 
organizing. 

Plans were scaled back from a huge 
benefit featuring bands, dance and the- 
ater performances and an artist show- 
case to events that could be put 
together more quickly. After months of 
looking for a venue, the Blind Pig had 
space available in August. Mazinga 
and three other bands, The Rants, 
iTrabajar! and Rael Rean, played. 
About 120 people turned out, raising 
close to $700 for the coalition— more 
than enough to move forward with the 
applications. 
The group now has huge hurdles to face, in- 
cluding finding a new complex and the right people 
to help them, "Right now they are doing a J] the right 
things to succeed," says member John Ardussl,. 
founder of Auxiliary Power Inc., a local computer 
game company. "But eventually they are going to 
need more help. 
They are going to 
be involved in a 
real estate trans- 
action. .They are 
going to be in- 
volved in con- 
struction. They 
are going to need 
to get grants and 
assistance from 
the federal, state 
and city governments. There Is no 
way for them to do this all them- 
selves. They need to sign on people 
who have done or do this regularly 
and the community must come to 
their aid." 

As far as the tenants know, 
they have until July 2003 to find a 
new space. Until then, C.I. A. 1 
members will continue to put some of their practice and 
performance time on hold in order to meet at the Tech 
Center every Monday at Spm to hammer away at becom- 
ing an artist's cooperative. As Taylor says, "This isn't 
something we want to do. We'd rather just be doing our 
art." 

The CJA. 3 's Benefit CD is available for $8 at heal muste 
stores, Those interested in joining the organization should 
attend a meeting, Mondays 8pm at the Technology Cen- 
ter, 400 W. Washington in Ann Arbor. M 
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IN BRIEF 



Sign warns of curse 
at new YMCA site / 

A bizarre sign warning con- 
struction workers of a curse at 
the site of the new YM^A build- 
ing \Vas tacked onto 1 'a fence 
Wednesday % a man who 
warned a worker to take it seri- 
ously. Ann Arbor Police said 

The small sign was affixed to 
the north side of the fence on 
Huron Street, at the site that 
was once home to the Ann Ar- 
bor Technology Center That 
building had been set for demo- 
lition but burned down in a sus- 
pected arson in July. 

The sign said, in part, "This 
Temple of Evil was destroyed by 
a Father of Time. If you choose 
to work here I will destroy you 
as well," police reports said The 
message was signed by "The 
Sphinx." 

An electrician who read the 
sign said he snickered at its mes- 
sage, but the man who posted it 
told Mm it wasn't funny, reports 
said The electrician reported the 
incident to his supervisor, and the 
man walked off, reports said. He 
has not been located 
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AT HOME HE FEELS LIKE A TOURIST! 

by Josh Steichmann 




The generator was already there by the time I walked 
down to the show. It had been hauled down by 
someone, full of gas and ready, sitting to the left of 
a crowd that churned anxiously, a sea of sleeveless t- 
shirts, Mickey's Ice, ball-point tattoos and safety pins. 
Clutching tight a butane disposable lighter for illumina- 
tion, a boy with blazing red hair and soft-spoken de- 
meanor hops up on a slab of concrete, 

"What are we gonna do if the cops come?" he asks 
urgently. The replies from the crowd are mixed, a mur- 
mur of "run" or "stay" spiced with "riotr and "fuck 'em 
up!" Calmly the redhead gets a consensus to stay, should 
the police show up at alL Soon enough the starting chord 
for the generator is pulled and the lights and guitar at- 
tack come up in the same instant. 

Two bands churn through gasoline exhaust, blaring 
raw punk rock to a thrashing crowd for half-an-hour. In 
the end, both bands stop for the same reason: they don't 
know any more songs. The cops never show up, the guer- 
rilla generator show was a success and the night is still 
hot as we walk home. 

By the first of September there are one million frat 
parties, with bands that know radio-ready Dave 
Matthews Band covers. Most of the attendees won't have 
any interest in wandering out from the safe enclaves 
around State and South University, let alone making the 



W 




effort to catch some punk band playing where they're 
not supposed to. Wander down to Encore Recordings on 
Liberty and talk to the younger guys there. They'll either 
know where the shows are or lie to you, sometimes both, 
if I could list the generator shows here, I would. But last 
time 1 mentioned something cool and quasi-legal, The 
Ann Arbor News called the cops. 

In the interest of preserving the one rock club closer 
than Ypsi, don't let the sub-par offerings of The Blind 
Pig this month dissuade you from walking down there 
in the future. While The Sights played an incendiary 
show last month with The Klngsnakes, belting out mod- 



stomp like Blue Cheer's second 
coming, September is redeemed 
only by one spectacular show that makes up for the rest 
of the month's anemic dribblings— the Def Jux show- 
case on Sunday the 22nd. Featured are Def Jux impresa- 
rio El-P, the post- prosaic dada-ist flow of Aesop Rock, 
RJD2 [whose album, Dead Ringer, is the follow-up DJ 
Shadow meant to make] with playful emcee Mr. Lii and 
a set from Cage & Copy write, two underground rappers 
from the High Times and Royalty labels (Royalty is best 
known for putting out early Mos Def and Jurassic 5 al- 
bums). Local rappers Switch Stance score an opening 
slot for the most vital backpack hip- hop tour anywhere. 

For those of you who can't quite get over the fact 
that both The Grateful Dead and Fhish have broken up 
for good, there's Smokestack on Friday the 20th, Knee 
Deep Shag on the 21st, Phix on Wednesday the 25th 
and Domestic Problems on the 28th. 

The Elbow Room has another uneven schedule, 
with highlights including the militant Duke-hatin' punk 
of Cobra Youth on Wednesday the nth, a night of '60s 
bliss-pop and surfing sock-hop riffs from The Singles 
and The Rants on Saturday the 14th, psychedelic ga- 
rage from The High Strung on Tuesday the 1 7th and a 
local band showcase night on Saturday the 28th for XM 
Satellite Radio with Tokyo-crushing metal from 

Broadziila, The Queens 
of Noise and Flapjack. 
Check www.ypsirocks. 
com for schedule updates. 

Luckily, the students 
also mean a return of a 
couple of great venues. Un- 
fortunately, the kids at the 
Halfway Inn got caught 
boozln', so there are no 
shows there 'til January: 
The Canterbury House at 
721 £. Huron is back in ac- 
tion, though. Chris Peck 
and James Ilgenfritz 
swap solo sets of electron- 
ics and double bass (re- 
spectively) and then duet 
on Saturday the 14th, and 
Luva plays mod electro on 
Saturday the 21st. For 
more avant jazz/ 
electronica check out 
Birth at The Firefly Club 
on Tuesday the 17th. Birth 
has received favorable comparison to Bloodcount and 
the Vandermark 5 by combining drum "n* bass with free 
reed-driven exploration. 

Take the long walk while the heat of fading summer 
still keeps light late and nights warm. Every show seen 
in muggy heat staves off the fall and winter for one more 
day, so do your meteorological duty. 

Josh Steichmann exists as a "rock columnist collective" 
for the New Militant Socialist Workers Committee. This 
column is written by democratic suggestions submitted to 
the committee at rock@sgipub.com. 1 
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THE TALK 
ABOUT TOWN 

They're not 
your mom's 
shopping carts 

Keep the day of Aug. 20 open for 
Ann Arbor's fifth annual shopping 
cart race. 

Only a h Jndful of people know 
the time anj place, but the day is 
painted at various sites on down- 
town streets along with a flaming 
shopping cart It seems as if that's 
when participants decorate shop- 
ping carts and run them down 
some designated city street 

An article, complete with fuzzy 
photos, in the leftist monthly 
Agenda publication last year 
pegged last year's competition at 
just before midnight on North 
Main Street 

It's hard to get any more infor- 
mation on the event, since partic- 
ipants worry that the bastions of 
society, including the police, 
would shut it down if they could 
find it "First they're racing shop- 
ping carts, then they're racing 
shopping carts naked, then 
they're racing shopping carts 
naked and smoking dope " one 
Ann Arbor officer jokes. 

In fact a Web site also talks 
about the race - without giving 
the time or place - and calls for a 
solid week of A2PUNKWEEK 
events including the burly grrl 
mud wrestling championship, as 
well as shows and workshops. 

Isn't this how the art fairs 
started? 





PUNIWEEK 3 AUGUST 1 1 th - 17™ 



Ink's 3* year, w o*ated to hotf t neb worth 
ewnto to bring together cxmmu*K, unfa 
an** vjtlegjiftftawagxrt b*id The rnotfwqksn rife 
Ofprfzen and the help erf the paufctpants « kiaitjj 0* ^ 
otnncterfw hae to spend to mate it happa* name 
occsaioni 1 AM 1 iota aw Ml be dtsgetf to heto 
MjMNhi'tWWni 3nc* 20Q2 w* i»*T 
gotten qui "Ni* better i tot mam. M the Mm rm*** ft* 
aaam TW^« ■ «■ nana, many ^ bade br 



^kkJtDWtha-eelt QH A^Hfatotftmm tax**™, and meet mt erf tha 



0* acm* the rattraad tnds to the 
Ju^j Dam. After tftoDen tatethe I'patti 




*™ who lakes rr 



TOU (Jrt T O/vn* On t*# »tTH( 



een'l miti board dopq (own or on U of M prDp*"t>/ tampm. 
« an m town jo *e you Jmot 



Thar naJly rut* loud 



nam, twwi pi ayinc *c«ulic on Um itniot 



d fpt you * tichwt. UiuaJry lhay fa pan Mb flrit id don I oa 
an aaihoii pod you inouid b* in 

Tfau C*n' I bo in any of |h* parts ifhr JO Ottl tfe,tty nay juif maa* 
you lim j-kJ ?kofwi ii uin I layM | n jh* , . vfe 

ift th# >tr*Ft ii Ligil, but lide wtfhi bimMoo. TlHy do ghn) 
tlejull tor rurupnt r*d* on b>h*i . 



S©*r« ^»ngio| Lt RiM ol \4i tn th* #»r. It j>td to b« bul 
OWf 1 ! • ntw law that you can't do it, but I Lh.-.k if i mo»tty t 
tliai duci irtHiutkwi Is (•nU-hom*iM») fcf youV # Iron Out ri town 
you orcoably mofll f*t » ti<Mt. If you'ra pifionnlnf (futtajr^' 
, 'iatir-B, j k*icJ»*» J you pf LvdJUl> h^v« iwi l«l of k {fwtt 
But «*« Vnan. sut* si P Ubtrty, and Mam v C fG&*fy tha bad 




I 



£anvto| 6ui. pwfcaUjf ii you a 



Soma p*opli nava ca*n hicfci 
■AH il way iui ( u'r^aJ one* 



1 ™tJi but il'irkr* 



r+a^+ f^t. 



aymirtiow, 

cwnpu«, ,t i ftot« bad44tbaratiaf 
fl+tto Hnw it wad i»ffai \n ttw '60t but IT'i 

toa ol Iht bacaint tillni » Iwd your v 

r 'f™ hafl il y«i f>l towad) 

•SJlonptna; cjrtf.lf i idtgal to fh*m. T>»y trait * 
-found It* WOO mart » be Mthii Alio, you mifljii *ant to b*a it 
fc»cH to Eh» b| ki taat ac i it trom Ittbr. Arm Arbor Propafty 
HbJjaaHpin rrHt« ttwm um u*«t owhr »J« if -ou .Mi 
ttrnn up and call 

'Jfifcit awy«fi*ri iq^i p*apsa and rt* boon kr»* to hava m 
ath jomoono «o buy boar * tlgm«nwt aod Wsan butt tham 
■You'K ttt a#r*i,t*d fcv spny pamtlnfj No Wamingt 
■ in aM«r»l topi arsvnd Inn an alri^i! uc*pt (hay han ng Ni« to 
do UM apa ±M ot tjia ni. TT^fa-^ pql ■ t^ki Co< » faudjht <n> J 



ian» to*m. ^mumj t*w#| in 8tk*a, $UVb • Qh 

™* b-B* |£C Gut um M**0 iuat hifrii Cuncf^WfcJ 



I 



p»*+ry 4- fc^+ JU^j I** ^tnt<i*y j:^ 



to otckh may can do tr*ra job r Many ol ma mmn ef^iTou 
BMbatd Jflfl hhm ddwn Hard on you U pwiwajal, but 



fHK ninp if jOU Hi tihB y! 



I 



IW'I not lo bad jraalJy * r**ty b*",w IM -a* a* tar at io»rcmr« 
•i-n> out wamlni *rtd *at not Juil n#m*mbaf * no ft>v can't 
aaarch my baa/car of ooma ^nta my nouia" 

-3#cu# it> iuardt around CAfnpu* + p*rt,* and rawaation patrol -an' 
do nwtb but nail tha topj tail 



1 



Not ready for Athens 

Once again, anyone getting 
their beauty sleep last week on 
Tuesday night missed the annu- 
al shopping cart race, which tra- 
ditionally takes place at the 
-stroke of midnight on an August 
night 

The shopping carts, decorated 
by young local artfsts and their 
friends, are decked out to look 
Like so many little rolling floats in 
a chaotic parade that hurtles 
down the slope on North Main 
Street toward Summit Street, 
trailing a crowd of people run- 
ning flat out in an attempt to 
keep up. 

One viewer said a couple hun- 
dred people showed up to watch 
maybe W or so shopping carts 
race in an event that Has no cel- 
ebrated winner "It's a gas/ he 
says. "It's an event that's spon- 
taneous and not organized for 
the benefit of tourists or stu- 
dents," 

One person says there were 
enough people that he didn't 
even get to see the race. How- 
ever, he says he spotted four 
carts linked together and no- 
ticed one punker who complete- 
ly wiped out. 

Local police on the overnight 
shift reported the event to HQ, 
but no report was forthcoming 
on the race, which usually lasts 
no more than 45 minutes. 



IN BRIEF gjgk 

Shopping-cart race 
packs Main Street 

A crowd of about 2,000 people 
gathered along Main Street in 
downtown Ann Arbor early this 
morning shortly after midnight 
to watch an annual shopping 
cart racing tradition, Ann Arbor 
Police reported. 

Police said the crowd was 
much larger than usual and cre- 
ated some traffic problems by 
blocking Main Street Participants 
ran the races along Main Street to 
the 900 block near an old railroad 
bridge, where many people had 
congregated, reports said. 

No arrests were reported. 

From News staff reports 




Not Lost in the Supermarket 

Shopping carts roll down Main Street 

by Sophie Roy 

As a French woman in Ann Arbor, 1 saw what I would have never seen in 
/iParis: a shopping can race. Certainly Ann Arbor may be more appropriate 
than Paris for ihis kind of event. Can you imagine a shopping cart race on the 
Champs-Elysees? No, it is impossible. 

But here, in a sort of climax of Punk Week, a dozen or so participants gathered 
to race elaborately decorated shopping carts from the Fleetwood Diner down 
Main Street. The carts were like parade floats from the subversive side of the 
tracks, slyly mixing Santa and Mrs. Claus with George w*. Bush and Dick Cheney, 
for instance. 

An element of drama added to each cart driver s performance. Judging became 
complex, a matter of subtle differences. Was it more favorable to be dressed like a 
tiger or was it better to plant sunflowers \n the cart? Difficult question. 

Excitement rose just before the race began as participants and carts lined up. 
And then. ..go. Everybody was running, laughing and sometimes even failing in, 
j on or under their carts. Some overachieving participants had their eyes on the 
I prize and focused on mechanics. That's why Santa Claus didn't just roll all jolly-like 
in his cart but rather pedaled and steered with handlebars on a bicycle-cart hybrid 
vehicle. After a ferocious struggfe, this year's winner was a sidecar cart, [To make 
your own, take a cart, take a bike, hook them together, ride your bike as usual.) 

That one may have won in terms of speed, but another beat them all for creativ- 
ity, The racers hooked three carts together and laid a mattress across the top. On 
the mattress road one guitar pfayer and one trans vestite. Palm fronds sprouted 
from the sides. Two women pushed and steered, It was like a demented chariot. 
Then it was over, at least until next August. Fleetwood. Be there. 
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So by now Punk Wade k lonf <mr, and everything pretty 
mudi went of witfaoot & hitch. The shows tod events thai 1 wu able to 
participate in mm relatively weii 0^p^>lf«MmM^Ml MaiMi 
downright mspirinf. But there's still so modi more ws cu do. Set muck 
more wc NEED to do. 

For those few readers doc "Punk Rock" enough to know whet 
Pmsk Week is, allow mo to mppeo yon. Tort* years ego (to summer, i 
bunch of people from our community pot together s series of mostly free, 
motf? outdoor estrones and concerts under me oomfneBy 
rofPmfcWeeL The first noaal Ponfc Weak featured i 

r snows wtfa i few good inuring bands tod local acts* but 
I prodooimoJery attended by * bunch of elitist, dirtsoMtmn^hon, otst of 
t win wouldn't even look yon ma eye tfyoo didn't hew 



taacOocks aid smeti bin yoo heoVt moworod, changed your domes or 
brushed yoor teeth in me laat year. H*» not mat I didn't try to be ftiendry. 
On the day of the first generator show under the bridge I oanse upon a 
procession of shoot twenty or thirty of dw kio^ who seemed to be on the 
way then. Since I wan unsure of the exact location, I asked mem whore 
the ahow was and how to get there The only response I received wore 
aloof stares. That's only one example of the kind of attitude [ observed 
that year, and 1 know F ■ not me only one who aaw than This kmda 
soured me whole experience tor me, and I cainc sway pmeralry dlsguafcd 
The aaaaajd mm I Aosfl ■aaoaanonr ten pj» I den't think there 
were too many shows, but I seem to recaU a preponderance of play ground 
gsnro and craA workshops. Thnfiall fine aadgned, bat none of it really 
piqued my interest But maybe the last years e xp eri e nc e had kind of 
turned a» off to the ^kta* So that's probably why I wasn't around 
tor moat of Ik 

This year thinp seemed differont Them weren t quins aa 
many nvelors as before, bat that ' i okay because the few that worn 
sround were all pretty oool, or at least friendly . Them worn eo many 
shows going on mat mora was no way 1 could go to mem aH And the 
somewhat km artistic activities were limited to s few tun things Like 
kicltbaU and the decidedly low ri^ hunt (where I bdd die top score 
ofanlS-pecil Eat it, ya basnudil ) And this was the first time I'd j 
to me or par ti oop a a t in the travotling pamatni show, wok 
brought tears to my oyoa. 

The concept ■ mm a few bands play fbr a few minutes at a 
few locations around downtown Ami Arbor, wrm all me eqniranent and a 
generator being driven around in s pickup truck. The first few seta by me 
Teeth. Bantha Fodmr, Heny Dram Babies, and IGc* IJm Qnzy were all 
greet, butiwmdtelaatsstmatwas truly nsmerfcabln The hand was 
dearly thrown together at me laat minute, comprised of some mem ben of 
the previous bands, and frankly socked am I cant even remember the 
name of It But that realty didn't matter. What happened m mat alley 
wiy was simply awesome. As they played* the doors oo the backs of me 
buildings sauted opening, end anon workers at the busmeseee, curious 
psasersby, people from all walks of life stood at rapt itfrseln ai wife looks 
of delight ami wonder on their feces, because someone bad decided to 
come along ami play musk, all for THEM] But this doesn't have to 
happen once a yum. 

What 1 propose is thm As weather permrtsOikr starting next 
spring maybe), stage a At* weekly outdoor shown, probahry ^ 
public parka I've learned that tt costs about ISO to turn cm the power sod 
"rent* out the bauuaheD at West Park. We could cut out ■ sign i ficant 
portion of this cost by using a generator. Gallup Park could be another 
option, and ifi armor away from residential neighbors who might 
flew**™ about all the "notes". 

Abu, I've heard several acoouim mk yem of peopb feeling 
discoujs^ fi« anmaimg Pu^ 

They mit they weren't "Punk" enough to participate, whatever me fuck 
that mesne. It's ready sad when a scene mart supposed to be 10001 
including ail thorn who feel disenfrmnnhimd by nsamstreem society be- 
comm just another elitist, exduswe socssl duk ft rcelry pisses me ont 
whether uinmoooal or not I know punk doesn't have to be a resfrictrve 
genre or whanrvnr. It sbmld be whatever the ftjck you want it to be. But 
still, peoples perceptions are what may are, and if 1 largecy a result of the 
kind of behavior exhibited by some the "partk^aimf at me first punk 
week, Phu 1 mink the name't just kmda goofy sounding and not teml»y 
creative. I suggest calling it the People's Week, because mat's really 
what dua should all be about 

But, I'm sure someone can come up with something better 
than mat So when you do, or if you have any questions, comments, 
.H^i or sugsesooos about my proposals, feel free to call m e any time on 
my Official Punk Rock Cellular Phone st (734)^aVoaon> Later. 
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inspires 'art' 



North Main Street is the ven- 
ue for a number of, let's say, 
grass-roots art works. 

The pylons of the' Ann Arbor 
Railroad trestle are painted 
with murals; broken concrete is 
piled in neat stacks; and now a 
tangle of shopping carts has 
managed to spring up. 

The "sculpture" is made up of 
the remnants of the annual and 
purposely unadvertised shop- 
(ring cart race, run every August 
by self-described punks who 
race down the hill of North Main 
Street on shopping carts deco- 
rated and even modified hi var- 
ious ways. 

Fbr example, this year's race 
included one shopping cart dis- 
guised as a tank and another 
with bicycle tires welded to the 
cart. 

Douglas Allen seems to have 
been inadvertently assigned to 
clean up the shopping carts left 
on the field. Allen works at his 
father's development firm, Pe- 
ter Allen and Associates, 944 N. 
Main St. t near the site of the 
race; The morning after, he 
found a number of discarded 
carts this year* 

Some of the carts that carried 
identification were trucked back 
to retailers, but others ended up 
in the pieced-together pile along 
the street. 

Allen says he hopes someone 
carts them away, since he does- 
n't expect the stack will stand 
up to winter weather. 
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Okay, as ridiculous aa it teem to write a letter to a magazine I help make, 
I just couldn't think of any other way to respond, cuz I'm certainty am not using my 
own column to respond.. First oflf, Spence, isn't it a little shallow and self- 
congradulatory to complement your own bond in the third person. I mean, 1 hope yon 
didn't hurt your arm patting your self on the back when you said, " The fi^ fiw seti 
by the Teeth, Bantha Fodder, Hairy Drain Babies, and Kick Like Crazy were all 
great," I mean did yon mink people don't know your in me Harry Drain Babies or 
what? And second, I take offence to you saying my band sucked ass, cuz Bantha 
Fodder and Kicked Like Crazy sucked just as much asa as we did Both of them were 
way less rehearsed man we, the "clearly thrown together," band were. Okay but really 
now, Punk Week. Thanks tor coming mis year, thanks for writing about it, and thanks 
for having fun But there are a tow mistakes in your column, Spenoe. Remember thai 
part when yon said you didn't come to the second PunkWeefc because everyone was 
mean to you me year before and the schedule was full of "playground games'* and 
"Craft Workshops" and not a lot of shows? But remember how that's not the real 
reason? Remember how mat's what you're saying now, so that you don't look like 
such an idiot? Remember how at PunkWeek 2 you got mad that we didn't book your 
band And remember how you and some of your friends wanted to throw an event 
called "Bunk Week" in protest to something or other? Remember how you wen 
going to put up some fliers about "Bunk Week*? 1 remember, Spence. I rem e mber, 
cuz I thought it was interesting that you had no idea why we didn't book your band 
One thing I don't remember though, is whether or not you put up those fliers for Bunk 
Week or if mat was just one more thing you talk about doing but never get around In 
(similar I predict, to your new generator show idea). I can't speak for everyone 
involved in Punk Week 2, but do you wanna know why /didn't book your band? Ok, 
I'll toll you. I didn't book your band because at the first PunkWeek, we did And you 
guys whined and whined and cried about being tired, played two hours early and then 
left before the other bands could play (consequently missing one of the best punk 
week shows). Remember how you guys did that? That kinda stuff is not so fun to be 
around when your organizing a show (not mat you'd know). I decided that I didn't 
wam to deal with you guys during Punk Week 2, Not only that, but you didn't really 
come to events. Why bother booking someone if thi^ don't warn to be mere? I just 
thought I ought to bring up the actual reasons mat you missed the Second Funk 
Week, In your revisionist column you seem to have forgotten that part 

I also think it's mterostmg, Spence, that it took you three years to realize 
how mind blowing the traveling generator shows are. I mean, everyone else knew that 
three years ago. (Even some of the "Elitist, Dirticr-Thau-Tbou, Out of Town Crust 
Punks, Who Wouldn't Even Look You in the Eye if You Didn't Have Dreadlocks 
and Smell Like You Hadn't Showered, Changed Your Clothes or Brushed Your 
Teeth in the Last Year," Knew about bow cool die traveling generator shows are,) I 
mean, what took you so long? All you had to do was show up and you'd of seen it 
Hey, that's right, why didn't you show up? I mean 1 guess it was kinda carry, 2:00pm. 
But most people made it, even some of the 
E.D.T.TT.O.T.CP.W.WELY.E.Yi>.H.D,S.L.Y.RSC.Y.C.O,B.S.YTT.L.Y. , s 
got up all early. Even peoples who's bands weren't playing came. Oh! I bet that's it! 
You didn't come to any of the other traveling generator shows because your band 
wasn't play ins, and mis year, your band played and you had to come, That sounds 
right to me what do you think, Spence? And as tar as the K.D.T.T.T.O.T... etc. that 
were mean to you. Well gee, Spence, if you called me an E.D.TXT.O,T.,etc. 1 
wouldn't wanna talk to you either, And don't pretend like you hadn't formed that 
opinion before you met mem. Because like so many other folks in this town, you like 
to pretend that you "re better than someone else because you have a job, SUCKER. 

Regardless, the E.DXT.T.O.T's were nice to me. They were friendly, 
concerned and intelligent And they even helped out (more man you did) and we 
didn't even ask them to, they just did by themselves, go figure. And really, I have a 
hard time believing mat story about them just giving you ' 'aloof stares", It just seems 
completely unreal istic, 1 mean, come on who would do that unless they really were 
assholes (which they weren't) or perhaps they were approached by an asshole? Okay, 
1 guess it could happen. I'm not gonna call you a liar. 1 just think there was probably 
some part of that story you forgot to write about 

But look at it like this; why would the out of town kids know where the 
show was any better than you, who lives here? And why weren't you at me first 
generator show we bad a month earlier, anyway? And of course their is the whole 
social awkwardness that so many of the punks have because of school, (heir parents 
or whatever, Thai's why so many folks are punk in the first place, because their 
socially inept Maybe they weren't mean to you, they're just weird and you took 
offence because you wanted a reason to not like them, because you thought they were 
E.D.TTXO.T.'s already, 1 don't know, what do you think? And furthermore, most 
of the kids who came to the first PunkWeek came back for the third and you liked 
them this time. What's mat alt about? ! guess 1 just take offence to you talking shit 
about people who don't actually act like you described. Especially when you say (he 
opposite thing about the same people two years later. 



about that second PunkWeek being foil of "workshops, and pfay^ 
ground games," Ok this ones easy. Anyone can look at the schedule, and see that you 
are completely one hundred precent, absolutely wrong. Sorry, Spence, I'd hate to call 
you on being completely misinformed and sounding like one hell of a snotty little kid 
. . but, yeah, you do, sorry. The k4 playgjound games" were the same as they were this 
year, except we bad two more. And no, the feet mat we had two more activities, didn't 
force us to cancel any shows, in tact I think that year we might have had more shows 
than any year previous. But I'm not sure, you should actually look at a schedule and 
let me know, 

Okay, about those "craft workshops'*. Well, I guess there were two. 1 
guess if you consider stencils to be a craft, you got one thing half right The other 
workshop was a sound workshop, which considering bow many times I've seen your 
band complain about how you guys sound, and stopping to mess with your levels 
during a show, you might have gotten something out of that one, 

Lets change "Punk Week* into "Peoples Week" great idea Spence, After 
that we can petition to have the "Jazz and Blues Fest" changed to something else, I 
mean what if 1 don't like Jazz or Blues but still want to go. Lets call it the * Music and 
A/ore Music Fest" That way everyone can come. Yeah it's a ''goofy name, that was 
kinda the point I mean if someone's really not going to attend something because of 
the name, wdl, okay don't attend, I'm not gonna apologize if punk isn't the end all 
social scene for all disenfranchised youth. Yeah, we want people to come regardless 
of what your into, but first get over rt Stop marginalizing yourself and other people 
for what ever stupid tag you put on each other. Who are you to complain about that, 
Spence? Have you ever been to one of your own shows? Your band doesn't 
necessarily incite a richly inviting atmosphere. I know it's not your intention, but ft 
happens. It happens to you and it happens to PunkWeek and we do the best we cm 
At some point you have to grve up trying to convince people that it's okay to come to 
an event It's seems no less "goofy" to not go to something because you don't fori like 
you're "punk 7 * enough. Do you really think mat if we changed the name hundreds 
people are going to flock to Ann Arbor in late August next year? Ultimately does it 
matter what we call it? 

Finally, aside from your completely inaccurate statements about what has 
happened every year at PunkWeek; aside from your just plain dumb comments about 
the EXT.T.Q.T's and the title of the week; aside from you acting like it's important 
that you, just now t after three years understand how amazing PunkWeek is; This is 
what gets me- . . You want to do generator shows now? Okay great, then do it, 
Spenoel Really come on. I told you three years ago when 1 bought the generator that 
you could use it any time you wanted to. At PunkWeek!, when you complained 
about how short the generator show was, I told you again that you could use my 
geiK?raror T and do your own shows My generator had been at your house for a month 
while you ^proposed** your idea of throwing "park shows" in your last column. So, 
here's what 1 propose, Spence; stop talking about what you think would be cool and 
get it donel! I Stop criticizing other people for not doing something the way you want 
Stop asking for help and making excuses for why you can't do something. Does Jef 
need help when he puts on a generator show? No. He does it, and help shows up 
because everyone wants to see it A Jot of people help without being asked Some 
people don't help at all And some people don't help and then complain about it 
Which one are you, Spence? Because really, think hard on this one, Spence; What the 
ruck do you do? You sing in a band, Spence, That's alt You do the easiest part of 
making musk. You do the part that gets fam&tfm$ mrtlakmtotm*ma*amtf 
effort. 1 know, because that's what ! usually do too, But, Spence, not only do you do 
the easy part, you also stole your whole sound from Jello Biafra (and yes I did the HR 
thing in Axis, but that's one out of five). Oh yeah, and you write a column for a zine, 
but that's because 1 asked you to. And, we started a zine and you didn't help a btt 
Last issue, when Jef and I where collating the pages together, Dave from the Teem 
helped proofread while you sat on me couch reading it, and complaining about how 
I messed up the track listing on the CD of your band that /put out Did we ask Dave? 
No, be just saw that he could help and did So I'll ask again, Spenoe, what the ruck do 
you do? Have you ever hooked a show that didn't involve your band? Have you ever 
shown up at any PunkWeek planning meetings? Have you ever put out a record? 
Ever put up a traveling band? Ever put out a zine? Ever done a radio show? Yet, you 
bitch and complain about all those things* PunkWeek 's not good enough. . . Jason's 
radio show doesn't play the music you like ... the Bad Idea charges too much at the 
door . . . Mike and Jamie didn't record your band well enough. That's what you 
sound like, Spence. And your last column was a perfect example. Here's another 
question Spence How many times have 1 booked your band? I can't even remember. 
But, how many times have you booked my band? Or better yet, how many times have 
you even come to see my bands? Of course I'm talking about the times when your 
band wasn't also playing. See, Spence, how come you get to be obnoxious and we still 
support you, but we can never count on you to just shut up, not be obnoxious and help 
a little? Doesn't it seem a little silly to use a platform, we gave you, to complain 
about us? So, how about this, Spence: You book you own shows at your own place. 
You put out your own zine. You throw your own week long event, and start your own 
radio show, How about you try that for s while, And if you can't do that, now about 
you shut the ruck up when things don't happen the way you want them to. 



-Josh Redd Sanchez 




Gimme Danger! 

Josh Steichmanfl ► And They're Off! 



THE TALK 




It could be under a railroad bridge, where people 
pitch In to set up a drum kit It could be in a park, 
| where mud and wigs fly while girls pin boys. It could 
I be on the back of a truck, riding down the street, a 
I band la the back. 

A hand up, grabbing. A king mob spectacle! 
"You walk down the streets all the time, and you're 
passive in your environment," says Josh Redd, one of 
the organizers of the loose collective festival known as 
Seize the Week To be able to use just what's around 
you. in a different way, that's really powerful." 

For the past coupla years Punk Week has been 
replacing the DIY ^yourself with 'ourselves' through 
generator shows, 'zme swaps, house parties, mud 
wrasslin and Ann Arbor's only real race - carts of the 

shopping variety. 

Now called Seize the Week, "just to change 
things up", Ann Arbors most democratic festi- 
val is set to run from Wednesday, August 10th 
to Tuesday, August 16th (or 17th, depending on 
the feeling of the people involved). 

The week will start with a po thick picnic 
within walking distance from downtown 
(locations are currently being scouted - keep an 
eye out for flyers, especially at the Fleetwood 
Diner) at 2pm, where the schedule will be 
finalized. But tentatively, 
it looks like this: 

Wednesday. August 10th 
Pot luck, maybe a show, 

Thursday, August 11th: 
Traveling show with 
the Pussy Pirates (and 
whoever else they want to 
have play), 

Friday, August 12th: 
"Totally Tota% Kkkbail* 
at one of the local parks, 
Saturday, August I3thi 
Burly Girl Mud Wrestling 
Tournament. 

.Sunday. August 14 th: 
Daytime bike rally, night- 
time indie movies pro- 
jected somewhere outside. 

Monday, August IStfc Zine Trade and Carnival at 
Wheeler Park including a "Can't Play Basketball" 
tournament and lawn bowling, along with swaps of 
patches, magazines, records, etc. Bring food if you can, 
Tuesday. August Wtfc Closing ceremonies. 
Now. granted, there's a bit more going on than that. 
There'll be shows and parties, which either haven't 
been scheduled yet or are of dubious legality. 

Part of the reason that I've agreed not to talk too 
much about the actual schedule is to avoid getting 
people in trouble. 

"Usually, the police are pretty good-natured about 
il." says Redd, noting that the cops were laughing 
about last year's traveling show. "They said, "Man, 
we've been following you all over town/ and thought 
it was pretty funny," he says, adding "I don't think they 
take it personally " 

The other reason is that a big part of Punk Week 
is what people decide to do on their own - and make 
happen spontaneously 
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One of the best narts about it, says Redd, is "an 
environment where there are 200 people willing to 
kick in and take a risk. People are willing to take re- 
sponsibility for their actions without the police. We've 
been doing the shopping cart race for eight years, and 
we've never had anyone get hurt. Instead of having the 
city or the government there, it's an example of a lot of 
people keeping themselves In control/ 

Oh, and if you dm decide to participate in the race, 
either buy your shopping cart or take it back the next 
day Redd says that's what most people do anyway, but 
[he more people who act up, the more incentive for the 
cops to come and bust up the festival. Find out which 
day of the week the race happens on by attending the 
po thick the first day. 
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Other than Punk Week ... 

Of course, you might need a break from Punk 
Week You can on ly breathe the fumes of genera- 
tor shows for so long before brain damage sets in. 
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ABOUT TOWN 

Gentlemen, 
ladies, start 
your carts! 



Part parade, part costume : 
party, partly a happening from j 
the '60s, Ann Arbor's annual j 
shopping cart races took off 
down North Main Street last j 
week with contestants pushing 
or riding their creations down ; 
the hill that starts at Ann Street | 
and ends at the Ann Arbor Rail- | 
road trestle, 

The unscripted event takes 
place every August, and the 
core group that shows up is 
made up mostly of 20- some- 
thing townies with a starving - 
artist mentality. 

It's marked by its spontane- 
ity, and if you have to ask when 
it" is every year, you just aren't 
getting it 

The race starts with a gath- 
ering of the shopping carts at 
Ashley and Liberty streets - in 
front of the Fleetwood Diner - 
just before midnight. Last week, 
one shopping cart had a ring of 
candles along the top, another 
was enclosed in a kind of plas- 
tic car body, while another had 
some pirate like decorations, 

All paraded to the starting 
line at Main and Ann streets, 
where pedestrians milled about 
with too many bicycles tor safe- 
ty Once the 30 or so shopping 
carts were off. they quickly left 
behind the majority of the spec 
tators, even those who tried to 
run along. 

About a half mile down, the 
intersection at Depot Street 
was littered with the remains 
nf water balloons and shaving 
cream pies. Who won? One 
couple whose shopping cart 
was disguised as a kind of roller 
skate claimed the honor 

Although traffic on North 
Main Street at that hour is min 
imal, at least four police cars 
were on hand to block any ve- 
hicles and lo gently encourage 
the crowd onto the sidewalk 
once the race was over. 

U was over quickly enough. ! 
The race itself lasted less than I 
10 minutes, and a half hour lat ' 
er. most of the crowd had gone 
hack up the hill. 
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To [be rumor mill: 



I figured I'd just let aatyonc who wanted to know, exactly why I'm not participating in punkweek this year. 
You know before everyone makes up their own reasons about me being stubborn or a poor sport or a dick or selfish or 
enter your own adjective here. 

For those of you at the meeting last week you'll know that [ feci strongly that punk week should be changing 
directions. But that's only half of it. 

What it comes down to is that there'] no challenge anymore. No risk. When we did punk week the first time, 
it was all a wild gambit on whether or not we could do any of the things we wanted We had no idea if we could get 
away with it. Almost every event was scary and tense and exerting, because this was all the thing we'd talked about 

doing, sJ] the late night conversations mat started with, "^wouldn't it be cool if we " We were doing all these things 

that everyone told us we'd get arrested for. The whole week was a challenge to the way we were told to behave. It felt 
like a risk everyday. And that hist punkweekj even when things didn't work out well, was one of the most inspiring; 
incredible, motivating* and just plain mind blowing times of my Lire. It made me feel indestructible and it made me 
think that punk could actually change the world. 

The next years by small degrees were less and less exciting. While the actual events were now better put 
together and more organized, (and sometimes more fun because the cops were coming less,) things were becoming 
less c h a ll e n g in g and less of a risk, I feh like Punkweek was becoming complacent. I don't say this to dis anyone or 
belittle the hard work a bunch of people put into putting together punkweek. But mis is why I'm not going to be a part 
of rt. 

The last punkweek was a caricature of the first one. The cops (or the Them) at this point didn't care at all 
about what we did. They Let us slide for a week. The events were Like forth generation photo copies of pervious 
events. All of the same actions with none of the dramatics, none of die feelings. Like our clock work generator shows, 
in and out with no hassles and no problems. We've got it down to a science where we know how to win every time. 
And don't get me wrong, I love each generator show I've ever been to. 1 think they are the most exiting way to see 
live music, it inspires me every time. What I'm saying is that, with out the risk, with out having to think of a new way 
to do things, without having to challenge my self and figure out how to get what I want to see done, it doesn't feel like 
punkweek. The action is there but the sprit is not. We go though the motions year after year doing similar events, 
minus the inspiration. Punkweek has become a cartoon of itself The whole idea of doing sofnethmg we thought was 
nearly impossible is no longer relevant, because we know everything we want to do is entirety possible, because 
we've done it before. And I personally don't want to be part of a soulless punkweek The whole idea was to take a 
risk. I don't see a risk anymore. 

It is entirely possible that being challenge is not as important to other people as it is to me. I'll give you Chat 
What punkweek has become is maybe what people are looking for in punkweek. And that's okay. That's hur. What 
I'm saying is that I don't wanna have anything to do with it because that's not my style. Luce the Lovesick song L 'l 
take a chance every time" 1 don't want to Live safe, I want risks and challenges I want to overcome things I maybe 
thought I couldn't. 

So, that the thing- That's why I'm not at this meeting, that's why I'm not helping organize. There's also the 
stuff i said at the last meeting about how I think A2 punk should be moving toward actually making a difference in 
our world, starting by working with our direct community. Making allies not enemies and fighting for what we're for, 
instead of what were against. AH over the world punks are making that shift, and I don't want to be left in the Stone 
Age you know. But again that's me. This second point is the lesser of two reasons why this year, I'm out. Just thought 
I'd mention it as a side note. 

Anyway, good luck, have fun, see you around. 
Don't get caught "7"* ■* ^ 



I 



josh "Redd s , 
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A healthy dose of crazy 



by: Mark Stelmaszek 

We live in the midst of a transcultural paradigm which allots a certain portion of 
the population into a cold uncomfortable box labeled "unfit". I'm no 
anthropologist but I'm gonna go out on a limb and say that hunter gatherers 
didn't build wood and skin pens to cordon off their eccentric relatives like we do. 
Assuming this is true, the "unfit 11 phenomenon is a flipper baby of historical 
context. Sanity is a measure of psyche relative to the trajectory of contemporary 
cultural inertia. If 1 can wear a suit and smile in public yet abuse my children in 
the privacy of my own home - Vm all good! If I yell from a street corner I'm a 
"crazy homeless person". What happens if we turn this value system on its 
head? What if it's the culture which fails the crazies and not the other way 
around? And what happens when the tally of straightjackets starts to explode - 
when human excess threatens to froth over the brim of civilization? 

The larger institutions of nation, economy, and religion are only meant to 
satisfy our custodial needs while we pursue our most natural and enlightening 
ends of psychic transfiguration. What is money? It's an idea. What is ritual? 
It's a performance. What is civilization then but a pervasive system of symbolic 
exchange? We live in a Prozac Nation because we serve our symbols instead of 
letting them serve us. They are lumbering, old, and pitiless deities best left to be 
buried by time. However, contemporary insanity isn't symptomatic of contesting 
with forces larger than ourselves. We inhabit a world rife with mental aberration 
because our symbolic world has become uncomfortably small When you 
wonder why you have to work your stupid fucking job you 1 re shifting in your 
confines for a better position. We take drugs to alleviate our claustrophobia. We 
live in a chrysalis we will not escape until we bring enough energy to bear. But 
when we do, our governments will split open tike overripe fruit. Our bibles will be 
storybooks and our gods mere characters. Money will be paper and ore. Only- 
then will the "unfit" be free to move in the world as new creatures - unwritten and 
unknown. 
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I was up early that day. I had to buy rat food before i went to work. The pet store had 
the radio on, that's the only reason I found out before I got to work. The announcer was 
saying something about fires, the pentagon, New York, and airplanes. I asked the cashier 
what was going on. He said something about planes crashing into buildings and car 
" bombs, the white house was on fire as well as the pentagon and the twin towers in New 
York. I'm not surprised. I'm not even shocked Not tul later. 

1 turned the radio in my car oil One of the towers has collapsed, A plane ran m to the 
other there's a hole in the pentagon and a plane crash m Pennsylvania, which may or may 
not be related. No one seems to know anything for sure. Random reports of terrorism and 
Muslims who threatened to attack the u,s. in an unprecedented way. Reported cell phone 
calls, and senators calling it an act of war, 

I get home turn on the radio. The second tower falls down. Those two buildings I 
thought where so cool when I was a kid don't exist anymore. 1000 miles away and I'm 
listening and getting ready to go to work. They're already talking about getting even, 
retaliation, revenge, Vm waiting to bear someone explain way they think this would 
happen, I know it was done for a reason, I even know part of the reason. I'm just waiting 
tbr someone on the radio to admit it. 

Two months latter I'm still waiting. This is part of the reason I'm an activist, to stop 
things like this from happening. Not here, but ail over the globe. This type of thing 
happens all the time. Just not here, not this close, this is a first. 

The radio kept buzzing in my room. More un-official accounts, rumors, counter 
rumors. The white house isn't actually on fire. No car bombs. And Vm stuck thinking 
which side am I on. 1 mean I hate governments, consumerism, globalization, but this,. 
While hating the same things I do, that doesn't make us allies. I chouse neither, or both, I 
chouse the human side I guess. I hear people crying on the radio, and I try to imagine 
flying an airplane into a building and killing yourself. Mostly, I'm sorry thing have gotten 
this bad, people have gotten this desperate. 

My brain is moving in fast forward. I'm thinking clear but careless I sew a little 
american flag I have on my left shoulder, upside down of coarse, Antagonistic maybe, 
thoughtless. But I never get beat up, and if someone confronts me at least that will be 
some communication. That's all I'm thinking as I head for work. We've got to let 
everyone know, this was done for a reason, this has been coming for a while- We have to 

change now. n f 

At my most cynical I'm a complete asshole. That day I wasn't. But neither was 1 
passive. 1 challenged every thing that came spewing out of the media, talked to anyone 
that would hear me. Tried to keep my kindergarten class together. With every adult 
crying in shock or going crazy like me, theyflSetf something was going on/It was dead 
outside, like at five am, except it was three in the afternoon. 

I was full of energy. I think I was scared, the later it got the closer we got to war, Or 
that's how it felt. I had to do something to stop it. Not possible, yeah, but 1 felt iike 1 had 
to do what 1 could, I had to do something. I had to move. . . 

That energy carried me threw work, to my moms, to a t.v. where I got to match 
pictures with the words I'd been hearing. Reporters were saying it was Afghanistan. No 
proof yet. Every one wanted war, right now before we could even put the fires out. My 
mom's boy friend called me crazy and stormed out of the house. Her police friends 



what did we do, to_ 
make eneipies like 
this? 

siace wwll the u.a- has been 
involved directly, or through 

weapons we've sold, or in 
training of military personnel 

in korea, bolivia, Ubya, 
Vietnam, cambodia, afghanistan, 
iran, iraq, israel, cuba, nica- 

raua, el Salvador, brenada, 
panama, kuwait, mexico, brazil 

and dozens more, 
we can dish it out but we can't. 

take it. is it a question of 
" being more watchful of terror- 
ists? or is it a question of 
improving foreign policy? 
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shocked? 



are you? " 

dd you remember that we're still sup^lf 
porting an embargo in ifaiji; resulting x \ 
in famine and disease? do " you remem- 
ber that just a few months ago the 
u.s. bombed the Chinese embassy? do 
you remember the u.s . -backe&i apartheid ; 

in south africa? or the contras in 
nicaragua paid for. by the u.s; or the 

u.s. -trained assasins? in Colombia, 
brazil, mexico^ peru, cuba ... do you 

remember arming isreal, iraq, iran, 
Colombia, south africa and hundreds of 
others? 

is u,s, -backed terror any worse than 
terrorism? 
what do we think of terrorism now that 
the urs\ Is lies victim? 
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what do we think of terrorism now that 
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what did we do to 
make enemies like 
this? 

sifipe wwll the u.s. has been 
involved directly, or through 

weapons we've sold, or in 
training of military personnel 

in korea, bolivia, libya, 
Vietnam, cambodia, afghamstan, 
iran, iraq, Israel, cuba, nica- 

raua, el Salvador, brenada, 
panama, kuwait, mexico, brazil 

and dozens more* 
we can dish it out but we can't 

take it, is it a question of 
' being more watchful of terror- 
ists? or is it a question of 
improving foreign policy? 
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stopped by, said she should put up a flag, took note of mine. " Those people have no 
respect for life like we do." One said. My mom's house remains flag less, 

Fd had enough t.v. I did some writing, found some friends, typed* printed, Kmkos» 
and hit the streets with fliers. Two of them, one titled " are you really shocked^ with a 
list of some of the shady operations the u,s. has pulled in the last My years. Embargos, 
weapon funding, trained assassins and so forth. And asked, u is h a question of being 
more watchful of terrorists? Or of improving foreign policy?" The other, called "what did 
we do to make enemies like this?" similar but this one had a list of the fifteen countries 
we've fought in sense world war 0. (There's more but we wanted to keep it short) We 
taped up 200 that night They got torn down. Two days latter I went again with someone 
ebe and put up 200 more, this time we used wheat paste, 

It was a fruitless effort really. 1 kinda knew that before I started. But 1 wasn't thinking 
straight. I hadn't stopped to think about ho w little just me could do. 

My energy ran out. I sunk into absolute cynicism. What was the point in anything, 
going to work, playing guitar, breathing. It was already decided alter the second building 
was hit some one was going to die for this. And everyone was for it Except those people 
in the caf£ I stopped at on Wednesday and my friends. Too little. Too little, I kept 
thinking. Stares and strips everywhere. I walked around, teeth grinding, fists clenched, 
why was everyone so stupid, what the fuck had I been doing for the last 7 years. Seattle, 
Washington DC, it didn't mean shit. What was the point? 

Someone bit a billboard that weekend. More out of spite than hope. "In god we trust. 
United we stand." Is what it said. tfi No we don't flickers!" was the initial reaction. It 
ended up saying " In ignorance we hve/* at the bottom. Not so mean, and a little more 
relevant. 

I couldn't even believe the billboard went up so Gist I couldn't believe a cell phone 
company had a new ad. " What a better time to check up on your loved ones," They 
might as well have gone all the way and said, " If your ever m an airplane and it gets 
hijacked your gonna need a phone to call CNN," Car coinpanies, airline, newspapers, 
everything jumped at the chance to get some sympathy profit. Right away too, god it was 
like three days and you where hit with spend, spend, spend. "You need to be informed, 
Buy our paper.' 1 " The economy is gonna fail apart if you don't buy the new, 2002 Ford 
Patriot 4x4 right now." 'Time to get away for awhile. Now offering discount tickets to 
fucking Key West," They even raised the price of american flags. 

People with Brown skin and fecial hair where getting harassed, beaten up, killed. For 
what!, for revenge, to make the country safer. And the government was preparing for a 
long war b Afghanistan, "nuke em*." Was the word on the street And after a few days 
the biggest thing in the paper besides the war, was 0% financing on a car you don't need. 
I saw an ad for the u.s. flag credit card. Show your support and spend; now you can do it 
at the same time. As if,, as if this country's consumption of more than it*s share of the 
worlds resources isn't at least partly responsible for this in the first place. It's so blatant; I 
can't believe anyone buys it, but they do. Stupid mother fuckers are out there spending * 
for the economy, with they're brand new american flag credit cards. The president says 
"They hate us for our freedoms," as he sings a bill that makes freedom malleable. As they 
arrest thousands of Middle Eastern immigrants. I guess the message is lets take away 
those freedoms, then they'll stop hating us, right. 

God, it's unbelievable, but it's happening, it took me almost two months to write 
this about any of this. I clawed my way out of being ho peless, 1 can play guitar again, 
skateboard, go see bands, but I can't even think about Afghanistan with out being at least 
partly numb. They have no food for the winter. They're going to be starving, and I'D be 
here, playing guitar on my skateboard. 

I have no idea how things are going to turn out. Bad probably. But TH give it some 
time. Let every one sort out every thing that's happened this fiuX Activists as well as 
every teacher, doctor, foctory worker, dishwasher, and every one else We'll see how 
people are felling when some of the dust settles. I'm still hopefully apparently, otherwise 
I wouldn't be wntoig this, and you.. wouldn't be reading it either, 
i will never give up. 

-Josh Redd- 
Dec-3-2Kl 
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the alienation, or be destroyed. In my journey 1 always 
try to go the whole way with j»eople I &t attached to, bi 
in New York again and again i must break off with peo- 
ple prematurely and thus abandon the human connects 
that haa arisen between us. I have experienced it most 
strongly this Christmas, which was even more intense 
than last year when I was held up by three Puerto Ricai 
an Fourth Street on Christmas Eve. This year I had just 
hitch-hiked in from Alabama, but couldn't find any of m 
friends and ended up on the street down in the Bowery < 
Christmas Eve. I got to talking with a bum who had 
lighted a fire to keep warm. He must have been a bum ft 
a long time, for his curly hair was all in knots which cou 
not possibly be combed out. We soon became good friend 
He was one of those bums who can talk; the worst are t } 
bums who can only communicate through the eyes. As * 
were sitting there talking, it naturally occurred to us 
that it was Christmas Eve, and we became more and 
more sentimental, and when we exchanged memories o 
our childhood Christmas Eves it wasn't just the smoke 
from the Are which brought tears to our eyes. He had 
been married, had children, and had actually been quit 
ings ror *iw ma==« ■ happy, he thought now, but had suddenly become un- 

employed, after which his family ste.-ted to disintegra 
and he became an alcoholic. We sat and shared a flask 
and gradually became rather drunk. A crazy guy starte 
throwing bottles at us which smashed against the wall 
next to us. At last it became too much for my friend an< 
t jhe took a piece of burning wood and beat t he guy until I 
psappearedlMj'.Vhenever I have drunk heavily wilh 
Vouma they nave fallen asleep first, even though we hav 



i decided this yr. i would not buy. any gifts, 
oartly cuz i dont have any $ but mostly cuz 
too many people i know have accepted the "co- 
okie-cutter" way uv doin things. who sayz ? 
buys happymess?who says u have to spend lots- 
o-$ on stuff that people probably dont want 
anyway?whos benif i ttin?big greedy comany own- 
ers, thats who! they dont care about you, they 
dont know you, so why would they have anything 
u want anyway, they make 

they dont want tooknow u, aireaay tney v« employed, after which his family sts /ted to disintegrat. 

ed u "teenager" so now every thin they put undec snJ ha „ n .uhniir. Wp nm) jihnreH a d^k 

that label, u like, right?fuck that! the best 
gifts i have gotten have been the cheapest, 
i love it when peopel make me stuff, or just 
doodle me sumpthin, or share with me sumpthin 
really rad that they have learned or discove 
cr =idc up, that always gives me such a tri|? 

i<r,uce got a fortune cookie sayin how you ^^-L en drin ' kins the 8anie At]d he< toQi fe)} ^ 

ure friends by time, not $, and i cou i ant a 9 J7eH V m}undtenor e i eV en P .m I wondered a bit whether I 
any more & its always so great to see people 
^aeing their right brains and bein creatif 
to' 1 ! in ; a society and a school system that only 
encourages lef tbra inlogicslness which 

ringlive learned that even tho a lot r--^-- ftw ^ aftOT ^ jci ^ continueho|n<tothe 
dont like what they get, people in general J™** d pans -a manifestation of their own self-hatred or 
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of 
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f er flftr 1011 ^ stay and keep watch over him, since we had be- 
ll V f° me friends* I have so often seen poor black and 
3 bo _ Puerto Rican housewives with children and shopping 
people ^ a & s wa ^ over and trample on dead -drunk bums or kit 
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them esteem. 

like in 



lac it oi sett esteem, * • * W — 



Ldraw or paint suop-^ g , 



2 .make 



Disposable society has thrown away ine best in me. 
It *s thrown away sincerity, 



'ike gettin stuff. but dont waste your $ 
stuff to make them wish u had just handed 
the $, give them more important things 
Mpiration and knowledge, 

'.hin.when i wuz little, my parents always 
things i made for them over stuff 1 bought, 
didnt realize till now how cool that vuz, 

like "crafts" only that sounds 1 ike the keystone of integrity. 

to "used" st ores-lot sa nifty Disposable to throw away, 
give food, and coffee, give buy something new another day. 

is the raddest thing si- There is nothing made that's made to stay. 

you tota IJJt Planned absolescence will make you pay: 

or find bizarre IS&k f paper plates, cardboard skates, plasticjilverware t 
a soa tula - they might get automobiles with disposable wheels f * 
shoul' 



other stuff 
cheezeball art- 3 -go 
stuff , for a buck ! 4 
fruit. im serious - fruit 
nee honey .e*r|3ci ally, to 
Mont know at* all. 5. buy 
like duck tap!*, bean-o 



a kick outta 1 



f but u 



probably say, " i, wigs instead of hair ; that *s how it 



bought d i if o r 
1 is t V ' i^TTope 



u"hehhehheh*Ok/y , keeds, thats 
Tve reminded u that jes cuz sum 
greedy bastards have funked up the end uv 
ber,u can still have fun w/it, keep cheap 
dont let all the b,s. get to ya,jes be 

xma s br e ak - ( hay , why you re supposed to love right to the en 
hats over break, by tho Your rigid mind won 'tlet you bend. 



my Disposable the way you love, 
not exactly what you're thinking 
decern- Dispose of me when you are throu, 
& for fear that FU dispose of you. 

real and Disposa ble your closest friend* 



cool and have a funkypunk 
doesnt someone make huron 



^rin*ds.sell them . hehhehheh\ CTout- bee 



You're further gone than vou oretrnd. 
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the huge crowds/' 




in other 




[mqsto f us arm arbor snobs hate 
a t hash ba sh after 

about an hour or so 
but th is year x y earne d 
how to use^them^ for ~L 
my own amusement, 
i missed the s peech but\ 
made it downtown feelirT 
good, smilin like the" r 
Cheshire cat a^Tnyone 
i knew or wanteT"to, 
jumping aroun d cr azily 
popping out p ^F^IT I 
Pictures with so much 
energy escaping^ 
breeding energy 
everything flowing and 
falling into place every 
thing good^aji^ ,;f 
wicked makin 
sense together J 
and what didnt 

make sense was, 
even more wonder 
; f ul somehow , 
It was a good 
| day to run, yel 
■*ng thru the 
[crowds W ith 
vanessa in to-j 
biting the pot^ 
scented air and| 
I later jamming 

at fausto's as 
J the rain turned 
[to snow and the 
jrowAs dissappeared . f 

V CUT The (?^T ev^Nse, "pCopdiL, 1 WoN^f/^b «fl#T 

■ETUi> Se t>DA/£" WZTH SCAMMIN MINDS WE~SET FORTH SCHEMIN* */£ F^VN^ "^HlS Ht^&X 

kA>, A/^ \M*e$sA iu*JH*Jb e*- our A^TS> C-»1>jW£3> T*W>,l-r t^f\S//V/ 1 ^ctaJ 
,uV* Kit fT ^dH/TKJM/ 3/JeATbAAJ ftA^T C^P A S!6M-fi-W VVO 'STflfVU^ J 
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fckrav**^* <( by wotfrfj 4— 4^g_ tor^tt b**4^M^ 



-U your l e-Cf~ f *ya^ r v ^frf" ;j WgnA 4$ 
£<v tdl ?*-fh 4Wi~ §*es )vrh ^l+t^ u/W>\ T4^S 
a. Ii-^fe^ i^fivx 4* Uni t** ^ ^ */ ^ H 4* Cfcft^C 
X^t 5-/wm4c^J q^>4~ y a jj ^ 

£*i/*ici * 4 4^**1 fl^w^T l**k Affflin. 
5<rc *4 rvt* 4v»ffy. ^Ttn'j gt/^vf b r^Kv ^^r^ 

4W 



M«4 rt- p *°yW tt^re, loalt -fer 
B^fe. a+ +1^. p*^*Hi, 4W+- ^ ^Pc<-H »^ 

d^a^k J^^H w^lit ^ y«vC jA-^V- 

-M^ fr*cfcf 4i'W ^ ^^T^ Le-Pr\ — 

rWer 0*0 yo^r u^i gu-f- b^*t^ c^cte^* 
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Evcr since Martin Sonondcguy came out onstage during a Lot Crudos lour J*ve come to realize 
just how far the general miss of jHmk/hanfcoit kids arc from convened I mean, it tan be said that 
for die most part, every issue punk started in the 80\ is generally accepted by the punks who've 
been around for a few years. As long as one stays with in certain parameters. Issues like anti-racism, 
animal rights, anti-war, sexism, anti- corporate media, even homophobia, have almost been talked to 
death. Talked to death, almost but the punks still don *t ad the way they talk. 

W ith the Crudos tour, Martin the lead singer coming out to the crowd at every show, that really 
rucked with people. This was late 90*s, during die height of the wind breaker youth crew hardcore. 
Hie words were there for every one to sing along with, but when the singer actually says that he has 
sex with men, well, that was a little too close for some of those kids. I wasn't actually there so 1 can't 
say I saw the reactions, but in San Francisco I met Kim Bae who d just finished touring with mem. 
She talked about it a lot My favorite quote she repeated was, one kid turning to his buddy and 
saying. ** I don't think JU ever be able to listen to them the same way again." Homophobia was very 
prclevcnt in the late 90 s punk community. 

It still is as well as all the other things we've supposedly been beating a dead horse over. Women 
and minorities are still too far in the background, bands stiU sign to majors, kids still don't eat vegan, 
and even a lot of the anti-usa sentiment disappeared alter those buildings fell down a few years ago. 

The thing with the punk/hardcore movement is that it's always pfimarily teenagers. There's nearly 
always a kid in the crowd who hat never heard any of the things kids in their 20's and 30' s think are 
a mute point by now. My friend El tnore and I bonded when, at a bar someone said, thM punk was 
useless as a counter culture now, and that hip-hop was far more relevant Me and Elinorc, both 
singers in punk bands who also, both were saved by punk rock, disagreed. Even if most of the ideas 
in punk rock were irrelevant to punks, someone gotta save the kids the same way all of us were 
saved before. Aside from that something really bothers me when one form of music is deemed 
radical while another is put off as white-guilt angry suburbanites. Since basically the message is the 
same and aside from the physical sound and aesthetic of the performers, the main deference between 
to two, is skin color. 

I'm pretty much talking about music so far, but being that so many of the punk/hardcore folks 
are also activist And being that I know the kind of people who read zincs like this, it should be easy 
to understand if from here on out, when I refer to activist I'm talking about the punk influenced ones. 
And vice versa. 

Activists have been likewise criticized for preaching to the converted. Holding demos/workshops 
where the people attending are mostly in agreement already. Setting up book stores or co-opt or 
whatever in the middle of a city, but somehow not having any affect on the surrounding city, except 
forthepeopk who are already in the know. Activist will set up info shops, or bike repair shops in 
the middle of a poor neighborhood with mi earnest desire to connect with the community. But have 
you ever been mere when someone from the community shows up. Every one gets all freaked out 
thinking that they're going to get asked for change, or assuming the person who just walked in ts 
lost Rarely is there much of an attempt to cross those pesky social barriers. And this isn't always 
true there are some spaces that do a great job, but mostly it seems like everyone is always trying to 
avoid the crack heads, hut you know what, they come with the community. I've seen it countless 
times where people who aren't part of the group get kicked to the curb. Homeless people get ignored 
tn SF*s food not bombs, the ten year olds on bikes never did figure out why all those white guys on 
bikes rode threw their nerghborhood in StLouis. See there m always open invites to this political 
such and such but hardly anybodies ever let in. Like a secrete clubhouse that will let any one play as 
long as they figure out the password, And the problem with activist and their clubhouses is that 1 
don't think they really warn any body to come in if they' re not already part of die club. I think, part 
of that problem has to do with who punks inherently are as social beings You know, we spend so 
much time rejecting things, either people or ideas or lifestyles that we've already put up these huge 
barriers between us and everyone else. Mot that, that isn't a understandable response, because most 
of us were rejected by the kind of mainstream idioms first After that it was easy tn let go and say, 
forget it I don't wanna be part of that game anyway. We were never good at sports so we begin to 
take power in the fact that we were pansys. In that sense masculinity rejected us first, we just went 
with it It's not just sports either; there are countless things in this country that we decided never to 
buy into. I'm not try ing to defend Hollywood moves, or anti-pans ies, I'm just saying that so much 
of the physiology of punk is self defense. We intestinally separate ourselves with the way we dress, 
die music we make, and the things we believe So when we talk about activists, even when we're 
trying to organize, you know, the average American, We don't or can't, because there is already to 
much underlining mistrust We can brag about riding freight trains all over the place and living for 
free and seeing more of this country, the "real™ parts, th* tourist don't see. But since every punk 
^cene is essentially the same in every city no matter where you go it's not much different than where 
>ou left Our Ramada Inn is the nearest squat or show space, our McDonalds is me nearest bagel 
Jumpster Not that its entirely comparable, a big mac's the same every where, whereas the free food 
In Minneapolis is way different than the free food in Chattanooga. But it's interesting how rarely we 
step outside of the social circle we work and live in. 

At oneofthebiganti-globalist protests a few years b&k J remember someone making a joke 
about how cool it would be to get a bunch of people to dress in suits and carry briefcases at me 
protest. We thought it d be a runny way to mess with people's ideas about who a protester is. And 
.sho knows maybe actual business men might come nut and march with us, seeing that we're not 
weirdos they rm*rit have an easier time identifying with the issues, 
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Weeks latter thai conversation was still on my mind J kept thinking what if we weren't weirdos. 
What if the people who had a hard tune seeing how important the issues we talk about are, didn't 
first have to get over the fact thai our dread lock scared them. We talk about change as if tt affect 
every one , and how the struggles we fi&ht should be for everybody and how we all have to work 
together, but we separate ourselves at the get go. How much energy do we spend just trying to get 
people to take us seriously? And I'm not trying to say thai the way we look is racked up or that the 
fight to be accepted for being an individual isn't worth fighting. I'm just curious about how 
worthwhile thai fight is when talking in a global level. If >ou paid any attention to the mainstream 
medn when the ami-war protest were happening earlier this year you might remember how much 
me press went on about there being thousands of ^regular* people in the streets. 

Here inann arbor I couldn't believe, it there were all the activist you see at that kind of demo but 
they were vastly out numbered by... yuppies. It was t pretty good demographic of the people who 
live here too. Albeit the minorities m the city were under represented But all Ut all there was a 
tremendous amount of diversity amongst class and social groups. And it's cooJ because that's what 
activist groups have been trying to accomplish for a long time. That's what blew every one away in 
^atlle. Luton members with families nest to punk anarchist ThaTs one of the goals, to bridge that 
gap. and until recently it hasn't worked so wdL 

1 had the privy in aim arbor to watch the anti-war movement grow from a dozen people on the 
bleeps of the federal building to hundreds in the streets a vear latter The thing that stuck me was the 
rack of us (the punks) at the protests in the beginning. I mean not one piercing. Whet the fuck* 
And then took at how it grew and how many *>egulaj* folks c*ne out c* ^ 
been that the streets would have had the same numbers anyway, but I can t help but wonder how 
hard rt could have been for those people to corne otit, if initial 

hard enough to get people active, but harder still to first get (hem to re-evaluate their prejudices ' 
against strange looking kids and then join m And it's lame to think that jrjnore productive way to 
organize might tnvolve dumbing down something we value, but, how much Jo we want to engage in 
the people outside of our social circles. We have t* meet on some common ground They out number 
theirs Wee * pCCt thcm to Pros"** to our level of understaiding Maybe we need to try to meet 

We spend so much time asking other people to change the way they live. Stop eating meat, 
v%a cftmg tv., buying useless crap, stop driving cars. Those sacrifices have become part of our lire 
nyic there no longer really a sacrifice. So there's this question I keep asking myself What is it that 
we are willing to sacrifice? ™ 
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In retrospect, this is actually a pretty weak example of the last decade-plus of my life Ten whole 
years and bare y more Q m 100 pages. In defense, there are other zines of my stuff I've put out S 

iTZf^T *? 1 SK55 Beeded 10 * re -P«^ed. Ami this isn't the stjof my m ^ the 
parts that got written down and formatted in 1 1 X 17 size paper just me _ _ 

, nmp . *f£ f* 16 Pfotos °n the cover this isn't everything, not even close but what it is, is a-snapshot of 
some ofthe thmgs I do Last mght as the un-watched dock climbed closer to the morning of the first dav of 
December and listened to "Systematic Death" for the third time in arow I**U new ap^iafioTfcV - 
cress. It wasn't the grooves m the record that make the mmd but the spaces betweea the groo ves ft wasn't 

a glue stick, an II X 7 sheet of paper antTa million memories. It was probably my brain, acting uo becausl 
rfnot slecp^g, bm stdl I^was smck by my own life c6Ue^ 

photo*. Then I spoke out loud, a phrase sbppetf^twceo my lips.heard by flo one excepfan alarm clock 
slowly countmg up and a Crass record spinning rounded rounc here's so touch resistance • ' - - ' 

- ** H f d £ SlU ^ ^ SUn "P ^teccasioial-snow tlasc iSUing down but in the dead of nurF 
w^hjust me clock and me record it felt likethe 

Not in the sense that I'm in the streets everydu, " every year. ButTwhen I said Wr 

SSL JSSS^ 611633 J meant !t Re ^ llio ° Pat of toe grt>wing m rebellion was me growing s 
Maybe not rebellion, m a dictionary sensebut rebeffiofflnTIome sense you know, tike ifTstog toa punt^ 

IZ hTi SM? ^ "S** t0 , ChaDge 1 * ^ so that J can pto.out cds Lno 

one buys and take tnps on trains and motorcycles and boats when I'm not working. That's someming irft 

! ZZT ^J^' ™ ° M month 300 ntof *>3« 1 be 31 and here I am for what it's worth.coUating/ 
another zme, drinking coffee and all sleep deprived cuz l by accident ^tayed up too late last night eiuimT 
paper together. Enjoy the snapshots. ^ . i , , - 

-J* J ll-R.^< ^«-clve« r - — - 
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